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THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 



CHAPTER I. 



Sidney Vkrnon had no reason to be dissatis- 
fied with his reception by the old Cond^. A 
beloved son could not have been welcomed 
with more affection ; whilst even the Condessa 
expressed herself more warmly than he had 
expected. The Countess of Palafoix and 
her daughters were cordial and kind ; and 
had not Vernon been blind to all female allure- 
ments but the one, he must have perceived, in 
the flushed cheek and sparkling eyes of the 
Lady Isabella, that his return, alive and well 
affected her much more than she would like to 
you in. B 
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confess. He only missed the greeting of Don 
Garcias, who was not expected to return from 
Jaen till the next day. Notwithstanding this 
gratifying reception, on retiring to rest, after 
spending a conple of hours with Leon, in mu- 
tual relation of their adventures from the period 
of their separation, he felt singularly depressed 
and troubled. 

He passed a restless night — his mind dwell- 
ing entirely on the means of procuring either an 
interview with Ina, or finding an opportunity oi 
getting a letter conveyed to her. The convent 
of *• Our Lady of Cordova," scarcely more than 
half a mile from the castle, where the Condi's 
daughter was to take the veil, had been, some 
two huudred years previous to our story, 
founded by one of the De Haros. Subsequently, 
it became richly endowed, re-built, and greatly 
enlarged. Standing upon a slight elevation on 
the borders of the Guadalquiver, its situation 
was fine, commanding extensive views over the 
lovely valley ; the spires and towers of Cordova, 
nearly a league distant, being distinctly visible ; 
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the gardens and pleasure-grounds were very 
extensive, and surrounded by a massive stone 
wall; the river flowed round its base, being 
very broad, and the current so gentle, that it 
resembled a miniature lake. 

The rules of this convent were neither strict 
or monotonous, for visitors were allowed to 
see both nuns and novices ; even the former, 
under slight restrictions, were permitted to 
leave the walls for short intervals ; whilst those 
who took the veil in " Our Lady of Cordova," 
and brought large donations or bequests with 
them, were allowed unusually great indulgences 
— such as a separate chamber, a freedom from 
attending midnight or, indeed, any nightly mass 
or ceremony, rigorous fastings or disagreeable 
penances. In fact, wealth commanded, in the 
convent of " Our Lady of Cordova,'* as it does 
almost everywhere, comforts and privileges that 
caused those blessed with that said wealth to 
bear their seclusion from the world with toler- 
able patience and pious resignation. The Lady 
Abbess was of high family — related to the 

b2 
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province was to be resisted by every male cap- 
able of carryii^ arms. 

** You see," said Leon de Haro, as they left 
the council chamber, after-conversing for nearly 
an hour with many of the members, '' youtsee, 
this will be war to the knife ; the people will 
fight to the last gasp." 

•'There is no doubt of that, Leon. Bat is 
not your father wrong to persist in continuing 
in the castle ? and is there not a positive mad^ 
ness in the community of the convent of Our 
Lady of Cordova remaining in so defenceless a 
situation, in the very march of an army noto- 
rious for driving both nuns and monks out of 
their sanctuaries ?" 

Leon de Haro hesitated for a moment^ and 
then observed : " I believe it is the intention of 
the Lady Abbess, the moment she is assured of 
the French entering the province, to move, with 
the whole community, to Seville, where they 
possess a large mansion belonging to their 
order." 

Vernon made no remark; but he was startled, 
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and inwardly determined that Ina should never 
be carried to Seville to be made a nun. 

Meanwhile, preparations for Don Garcias' 
marriage, which was to take place in a few days, 
went on, the Bishop of Oveida was hourly ex- 
pected, and a considerable degree of bustle and 
preparation was visible in the castle. Don 
Garcias was absent at his own mansion at Jaen, 
and Don Leon was dispatched to Seville on busi- 
ness for his father. 

Our hero, during this time, was intently en- 
gaged on his project of flight with Ina de Haro, 
though the undertaking rendered him restless 
and unhappy, for he felt he was repaying the 
hospitality and kindness of the old Cond^ with 
ingratitude. In vain he strove to keep down 
conscience with the idea that he was saving 
Ina from a fate she detested. Would she have 
detested the life of a nun if he had not won her 
young affections? was a question that often arose 
to his mind. Had they not met, might she not 
have borne her fate with resignation, and, in 
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time, become reconciled to it ? But now the 
case was very different. To desert her, and leave 
her to her fate, would be positive and down- 
right cruelty ; and, sooner than do so, he vowed 
he would risk a hundred lives, had he them to 
lose ; besides, he flattered himself that, once 
Ina became his wife, they should find but little 
difficulty in being reconciled with the kind old 
Cond^, backed, as he felt confident he would 
be, by Don Garcias and his wife. 

Gold is a powerful lever. Before three days 
had passed over, our hero had managed to get 
a letter conveyed to Ina. In the establishment 
of Our Lady of Cordova was a gardener — a 
man well advanced in life — who, though with- 
out any apparent means of enjoyment beyond 
his employment, was yet greedy of gain. His 
wife, some few years older than himself, was 
the convent porteress. He himself inhabited 
a small cottage at the extremity of the grounds, 
and close to the wall in which was a small gate, 
opening out into the cork wood. Of this gate 

B 3 
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he kept the key, having every night to give it 
to the porteress, who was in duty bound to 
hang it in the chamber of the convent house- 
keeper, whose business it was to look after the 
keys. 

Our lover was lavish of his gold, and 
both the gardener and the porteress were soon 
under its influence, and willing to serve him. 
A duplicate key was first procured, and an in- 
terview proposed to Ina, who, after the passing 
of one or two letters, consented to a meet- 
ing, in the gardens of the convent, at a 
time when the nuns were engaged in prayers, 
from which, as she had not yet commenced her 
novitiate, she was exempt. 

It is an oft- told tale— lovers' vows, persua- 
sions and entreaties, and woman's faith, belief, 
and final consent. In the end Vernon pre- 
vailed, and Ina consented, though with tears 
and trembling hesitation, to fly, and unite her 
destiny to his. 

In this interview, Vernon could perceive that 
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Ina was greatly altered* — she was thinner, paler, 
and looked as if she had endured much grief. 

For several weeks she had mourned him as 
dead, and was evidently fast sinking into a per- 
fect apathy of mind, a total heedlessness of the 
future, resigned to her destiny, and ready 
to take the veil, even dispensing with her no- 
vitiate. This was her state on her first inter- 
view with her brother Leon, after Vernon's re- 
turn to Castle de Haro, who, shocked with the 
change in his sister's appearance, and although 
he knew that it was his mother's and Father 
Ignatius' wish that Ina should remain in ig- 
norance of their English guest's return — as, 
thinking him dead, her reluctance to a convent 
life would diminish, and, in time, her serenity 
of mind would return — could not refrain from 
relieving her gentle heart from the agony of 
thought he could clearly perceive was wearing 
her away. 

He did so, however, cautiously and by de- 
grees ; and thus Ina, when she received her 
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lover's first letter, was prepared for its recep- 
tion. Still, when they met, she was pale and 
thin, and the roses were gone from her cheek. 
Crossing the cork wood, on his return to the 
£astle, after this meeting, the galloping of a 
horse, at a short distance, made him aware 
that Don Leon had returned, and he hastened 
to meet him ; but, on reaching the mansion, 
learned that his friend had retired to his cham- 
ber ; he, therefore, threw aside his mantle, 
and making some alterations in his attire, de- 
scended to the saloon, in which the family usu- 
ally passed the evenings, where he found only 
the Lady Isabella, reading very intently an old 
Moorish romanx^e. 

She laid aside the bodk as our hero entered, 
and looking up in his face with a serious ex- 
pression of countenance, said, — 

'* Was that you. Signer Vernon, who rode 
into the court-yard just now ?" 

" No, fair lady, it was not," he returned seat- 
ing himself near the very handsome daughter 
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of the Countess, '' it was Leon, but he has re- 
tired to his chamber. No doubt he has ridden 
a long journey to-day.*' 

*' Can you account, Signer Vernon," re- 
marked the fair Spaniard, leaning her beautiful 
arm on the table, and resting her head on her 
hand in a very thoughtful and graceful manner, 
'^ for the strange alteration in Leon's manner 
and appearance lately, — he seems so depressed 
in spirits?" 

" Every Spaniard," replied our hero to the 
lady's question, '' must be aflfected more or 
less by the times — the threatened invasion of 
this province has no doubt its effect both upon 
his mind and manner." 

The Lady Isabella shook her head. '' You 
men rarely feel political differences so acutely 
as to allow them to completely alter your tone 
and manner in private. No, Leon has something 
more on his mind — and so have you, Signer 
Vernon;" and the dark eyes of the maiden 
rested very meaningly on his. 
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Vernon felt a slight twinge, and perhaps his 
face betrayed some inward emotion, for before 
he could reply, the lady continued, *' Did you 
ever, Signor Vernon, see the ceremony of a 
novice taking the veil ?" 

*' Never, and trust I shall never witness so 
cruel and unnecessary a sacrifice ** 

*^ It is sometimes, nevertheless," returned 
the maiden, '' a very splendid and imposing 
ceremony. You, of course, look upon the 
ceremonies and rights of our church, if not 
with disgust, at least with contempt/' 

" Nay, lady, there you are wrong. No such 
feeling exists in my mind against any religion 
that has Christ as its foundation stone. What 
I said had only reference to the cruel custom 
of immuring unwilling victims." 

'' Probably, Signor Vernon," interrupted the 
Lady Isabella, " you never bestowed a thought 
upon the subject, till, dazzled by the beauty of 
a fair novice, you became the champion, not of 
Christendom, but jof all the deplorable dam- 
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sels, vowed, by unnatural parents, to the sup- 
posed horrors of monastic seclusion." 

Sidney Vernon could not exactly divine what 
the conversation of his fair companion was in- 
tended to lead to. There was a something in 
her look and manner that led him to imagine 
she had either obtained some information of 
his proceedings, or she was guessing at them. 
He therefore quietly said, — 

" You speak. Lady Isabella, very lightly of the 
sufferings of those devoted, as you say, by pa- 
rents, from purely religious motives, but which, 
I think, proceeds from mistaken piety — some- 
times from avarice, oftentimes rash vows." 

" Well, allowing all that," impatiently inter- 
rupted the lady, " still, you must admit, that 
a convent is oftentimes a quiet, peaceful home 
to many driven from the world by persecution, 
and often by tyranny in those bound to protect 
them. How many with blighted hopes and 
anguished hearts, have, in a convent, regained 
at least composure and resignation, and lived 
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to bless the abode that had soothed their sor- 
rows, protected them from their enemies, and 
brought back peace to their minds, and resig- 
nation to the Divine Will ? '' 

*' But all those advantages, dear lady," re- 
turned our hero, '* may be enjoyed without re- 
tirement within the walls of a convent ; though 
perhaps not in this country, where so much 
power is vested in the nobles and in the priest- 
hood." 

"Ah!" said the Spanish maiden, with a 
light laugh, *' you are, I see, thinking of the 
boasted freedom you enjoy in that cold nebu- 
lous climate of yours ; and yet I have heard you 
say, law is only to be enjoyed by the rich ; that a 
poor man has no chance of justice if he cannot 
fee the lawyers — a rich man, if he has a bad 
wife, can get rid of her, but a poor one must 
put up with her. We are getting on strange 
topics, Signer Vernon," continued the Lady 
Isabella, rising from her seat, '' but let me, 
before I go, give you this warning — ^it may pre- 
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vent your after-life being embittered by a trou- 
bled conscience — I fear you have succeeded 
in turning a young and innocent heart from 
her duty ; nay, hear me, Signer Vernon, pa- 
tiently, for I mean you well. You have no 
excuse for what you have done — you were 
aware, before you came into the bosom of this 
family, that Ina De Haro was irrevocably vowed 
to take the veil — you thoughtlessly broke in 
upon her peace of mind — recalled the world 
and its attractions to her view — thereby caus- 
ing her, I fear, endless misery — especially if 
you persist in following up the dictates of your 
ungovernable inclinations — farewell. Signer 
Vernon, let my words cause you to think and 
pause ere too late ;" and with a look of singular 
meaning in her dark eyes, Isabella De Palafoix, 
glided rapidly out of the saloon, leaving her 
companion with a flushed face, an angry brow, 
and a mind filled with a thousand painful and 
conflicting thoughts. 
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CHAPTER II. 

The morning of the 24th of August broke 
heavily and gloomily over the Castle De Haro, 
while yet its inmates were buried in slumber. 
It was a day eventful to many, for the French 
general had already entered the province of 
Andalusia, and was marching unchecked across 
the plains of La Mancha. 

All Vernon's arrangements were com- 
pleted, and that night, at twelve, Ina was to 
meet him at the portal leading from the con- 
vent plantations into the cork wood. Two 
hundred yards from the portal, there would 
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be a light berline, with two swift mules, 
to convey them to Jaen ; from thence relays 
would take them to Malaga, where he intended 
to unite his destiny to that of Ina, and, if 
no reconciliation could be brought about, to 
embark for England. He was not at all afraid 
of being pursued, for he felt satisfied once 
Iim succeeded in flying from her convent with 
him, neither Don Garcias or Leon would follow 
them. On the contrary, he thought they 
would endeavour to calm the anger of their 
parents. 

On the morning of that fatal day, almost im- 
mediately after breakfast, Don Garcias and Leon 
set out for Cordova, to escort the Bishop of O vei- 
da to the castle. Vernon rode part of the way 
with them, and then returned, and having given 
his horse to a groom, was crossing the long 
corridor to his chamber, when to his great sur- 
prise, a side door opened, and Padre Ignatius 
stood before him. 

We have before said, that there was nothing 
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remarkable in the priest's face or figure, that 
in his eyes was his great power — they were 
large, full, and intensely dark. 

" You will, I trust, pardon me, my son," 
began the priest, meekly, and with a low salu- 
tation, " if, in my zeal for the welfare of our 
holy church, and the love I bear to this 
family, with whom I have dwelt for years 
in peace and undisturbed happiness, I say 
aught unpleasant to your feelings ; — but pray 
enter this chamber, that we may speak un- 
observed." 

With a slight flush on his cheek, and a 
somewhat haughty motion of his stately head, 
our hero walked into the room after the priest, 
without, however, uttering a word. 

" Recollect, my son," continued the padre, 
handing him a chair, '' though we think dif- 
ferently, and our creeds bear a diflferent in- 
terpretation, we still worship the same God 
and His Divine Son, our Saviour. I quarrel 
with no man's faith, or seek, if unasked, to 
guide him into a different road to salvation ; 
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but" — and as he spoke, the dark eyes of the 
priest seemed to search into the inmost re- 
cesses of his hearer's heart — " but I wish to 
maintain the children of pur faith firm and 
stedfast in the religion and the observances of 
their forefathers." 

" May I ask you, padre/' impatiently inter- 
rupted our hero, *' to what all this tends ?** 

*' I will tell you, my son," calmly replied the 
priest, " and will not detain you long ; for I 
know I speak to one on whom this family 
look with sincere and heartfelt affection — one 
whose heart is capable of performing great and 
good actions. Sully not, then, the reputations 
so honourably gained, to bring down upon 
yourself the divine wrath, and load your own 
conscience with a crime that must poison 
every hour of your future existence. Steal not, 
my son, a soul from salvation ; rend not the 
heart of those who look upon you as one of 
themselves ; rob them not of their child, to 
embitter their old age, with the cruel know- 
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ledge that they nourished a serpent in their 
bosom to sting them, and poison with its 
breath a child devoted to heaven^ in a moment 
of pious inspiration." 

" I have not interrupted you, sir priest," said 
Vernon, haughtily and coldly, as the padre, 
evidently greatly excited, paused, " because 
I wished to hear you to the end ; had I never 
seen or heard of you till this moment, I might, 
perhaps, understand what you have said — 
though misapplied to my actions ; but knowing 
as I do, that you have acted towards me in a 
manner quite unjustifiable, and wholly incom- 
patible with the sacred character you repre- 
sent—*' 

'* What do you mean, sefior ?" hastily inter- 
rupted the priest, his eyes sparkling, and his 
whole meek bearing vanishing. 

*' I mean this, priest," sternly returned our 
hero, his eyes meeting the monk's with as 
fierce a flash as his own, — ** I mean that you 
have not only played the spy upon me and 
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my actions, but that you also, by false repre- 
sentations, endeavoured to work upon the 
credulity of a person attached to me, in order 
to make the servant a spy upon his master." 

The priest's eyes were cast down in a mo- 
ment, and his sallow cheek flushed ; then, 
quietly looking up, he meekly replied : ^' All 
means are lawful to gain an end ; when the 
benefit will be in favour of our sacred religion, 
the result justifies the means. You may, per- 
haps, wonder, that knowing your projects, I 
do not at once frustrate them, when it would 
be so easy to do so ; but it is not my wish 
to act with severity, and thus point out the 
daughter of a noble house, to the community 
she dwells amongst, as a subject of reproach 
and deserving of puiiishment*. Think of what 
I say, my son. I beseech you to do so ; take 
the night to consider. What I know, I will 
keep to myself ; and I pray you meet me here 
this time to-morrow, and — " 

** Father," interrupted Vernon, with an in- 
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ternal thrill of triumph rushing through his 
frame, *' I will reflect on what you say ; perhaps 
by this time to-morrow you will think dif- 
ferently of me and my actions." 

Without another syllable, and not even heed- 
ing the words said by the priest in reply, he left 
the chamber and sought his own. 

A messenger reached the castle during the 
evening, from Cordova, bringing word that the 
Bishop of Oveida would not arrive till morning. 
This intelligence relieved our hero's mind of 
a great anxiety; and retiring early to his 
chamber, he sat down with paper, pens, &c. 
before him, immersed in deep reverie. Suddenly 
starting up, as the deep-toned bell of the castle 
clock tolled the tenth hour of the night, he seiz- 
ed his pen, and remained for more than an hour 
writing. Having folded two letters, he directed, 
sealed, and left them on the table ; from a 
cabinet he took a brace of English pistols, 
carefully loaded them, and placed them in bis 
vest. Having done this, and arranged other 
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articles lying about in a cabinet, which he 
locked, placing the key on the top. Just then 
the clock tolled the twelfth hour ; he started, 
he felt singularly agitated and uneasy as the 
moment arrived for action, and happening to 
look in a low mirror opposite, perceived that 
he was extremely pale. Opening the door of 
his chamber, he listened for a few moments ; 
all appeared profoundly still and quiet ; taking 
up his mantle, he threw it over his shoulders, 
and lighting a small lantern, extinguished the 
light in his room, and passing along the 
corridor, descended a private staircase — not 
used by any of the servants of the household ; 
having reached the back hall, he continued his 
way without hearing or seeing anything to 
disturb his progress ; unlocked a private door, 
leading out into a small court ; from thence 
he gained the plantations, and in a few seconds 
more, stood beneath the deep shade of the 
cork wood. It was certainly not a night cal- 
culated for concealment, for the mopn rode 

VOL. III. 
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high in the clear deep blue vault above; 86 
bright, indeed, that its silvery light pierced 
even through the thick branches of the mightf 
oork trees ; and as he passed an opening, the 
broad bosom of the Guadalquiver appeared like 
a Hhcot of silver spread out before him. 

Vornon walked fast towards the spot where 
he httd Hxed upon for the carriage to wait 
hil arrival. It was an open glade, nearly a 
(quarter of a mile from the main road to Jaen. 
In the middle of this space was an obelisk or 
pillari oommemorating some remarkable event 
in Moorish history. 

The youth he had hired at Jaen was true and 
faithful to his word. He was there with his 
berlin and two very fast mules. Seeing the 
carriage in readiness, Vernon felt a glow of 
satisfaction, and quickening his walk, soon came 
within sight of the lofty wall of the convent 
garden. As he did so, he paused, and a feel*- 
ing of terrible anxiety crossed his mind, as he 
perceived the door in the wall leading into the 
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convent garden was wide open, the moon's rays 
striking the ground heneath the lofty wall 
through the aperture. For a moment he 
paused : outside the immense wall were several 
ranges of low brushwood, and, except where 
the moon shone through the open door, the 
shadow thrown by the wall was dense ; hastily 
advancing, he was startled by a low moaning 
sound from the bushes near him. A deep 
groan next smote his ear. Alarmed, he ad- 
vanced to the spot, and stood for an instant 
horror-struck at perceiving the bodies of two 
men lying stretched upon the sod at his feet. 
One, at the moment he stooped, turned over with 
a groan of agony ; when, with an exclamation of 
intense grief and dismay, Vernon threw him- 
self beside the body, for he at once recognized 
his beloved friend, Leon De Haro — 

" Merciful Heaven 1'' he exclaimed, ** who has 
committed this foul deed ? '' In the agony and 
surprise of the moment, even his beloved Ina 
was for a time forgotten. 

c 2 
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As he thus knelt supporting Leon, and gazing 
bewildered upon the features of his dying friend^ 
thinking whether to lift and carry him to the 
berlin, a figure wrapped in a mantle came 
through the garden door, looked for an instaot 
at Vernon's kneeling figure, and then rapidly 
approached. The next moment, with a wild 
cry of horror, Ina threw herself beside the body, 
exclaiming, in a tone of frantic grief and fear, 
" Oh, Leon, my beloved Leon ! — oh, God, can 
I have caused this horrid deed?" 

"Ina ! Ina 1 this is horrible 1" uttered our 
hero, the heat drops of agony standing on his 
temples. Just then Leon opened his eyes, and 
looked fixedly into those of his wretched friend. 

'* Lay me down, Sidney," he uttered, in a 
faint, low, trembling voice. " Ah 1 and you 
too, my beloved sister. I have been foully 
murdered — there — stir me not — 'tis agony." 

Vernon laid him gently down, with a sigh of 
intense bitterness, while Ina's sobs rent his 
heart, for he plainly saw that no human power 
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coald stay the fell destroyer— death. A minute 
or two, and the struggle would be over. 

" Sidney/' gasped the sufferer, with a mighty 
effort, taking his sister's hand, and placing it 
in that*of his friend, '' love and cherish Ina — I 
was slain — oh. Father, receive my soul T* and 
with a sigh of agony, and a violent shudder, 
Leon de Haro ceased to exist, while, with a 
frantic cry, Ina fell senseless over the body. ' 

The memory of that moment of agony was 
never forgotten by Vernon through the re- 
mainder of a long life; but the next instant, he 
recovered his power of thought and action; there 
was but little time for deliberation ; to delay, 
was to lose Ina for ever. Catching her up in 
his arms, he hurried back towards the obelisk 
to place her in the berlin ; not having either 
time — nor, indeed, did he think of it — for ex- 
amining the other body that lay within a few 
feet of his ill-fated friend. 

Just as he passed a huge tree, and was almost 
within sight of the obelisk, a figure, wrapped 
from head to foot in a mantle, started out from 
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the shadow of the tree, and arrested his flighty 
by catching him by the aroii and exciaiming, 
in a disguised voice, — 

" Stay your flight, madman as you are — you 
are betrayed and lost." 

" Fool !" fiercely exclaimed Vernon, raising 
his right arm to strike down his detainer — 
•* leave my path ;" and the next instant, the 
figure would have fallen beneath his powerful 
arm — but stepping back, the folds of the man- 
tle were dropped, disclosing the person of the 
Lady Isabella De Palafoix, who exclaimed, with 
an intense bitterness of tone, — 

" Coward, would you strike a woman?" 

Vernon shook with rage — Ina was evidently 
recovering ; with an effort he strove to calm 
his passion, saying, — 

" Madam, this cruel conduct of yours is 
unavailing — I knew you not — but my determi- 
nation is not to be altered ;" he was moving on, 
when Isabella de Palafoix again placed herself 
before him. 
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. ** Oh, infatuated man, I tell you once more, 
you and that weak, wretched girl are lost,' if 
you do not heed my ^ords. Your carriage i< 
gone — where would you fly to — ^you would not 
ruin body and soul of that deluded girl ?" 

For an instant Vernon paused irresolute, and 
overpowered with conflicting passions. Ina had 
regained her senses, and clung to his arm with: 
trembling horror and terror. 

"To your malice, then, madam," said oui* 
hero, bitterly, ** I owe the loss of my carriage." 

" I have only done my duty, sir," returned 
the maiden, haughtily ; '* it now remains for 
you to consider yours. Let her return to her 
convent ; do not hesitate, or you are both lost." 

" No, madam, I do not hesitate," returned 
our hero, recovering his presence of mind, and 
having resolved how to act, " I will defeat your 
malice yet — one means of flight remains ;" and 
taking Ina^s arm, who could scarcely stand 
with the feeling of despair and horror that 
filled her mind and heart, he began to retrace; 
his steps towards the river. 
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'^Stir another step, infatuated man/^ ex- 
claimed the Lady Isabella, barring his way» 
** and I call for assistance ; at a very short dis- 
tance I have help/' 

Dropping Ina's arm, with a sndden move- 
ment, Vernon instantly enveloped the startled 
Lady Isabella with his mantle, completely pre- 
venting her crying out. 

" Oh, my God !" exclaimed Ina, clasping her 
hands, her eyes streaming with tears, ^' this is 
dreadful — oh, Sidney, Sidney, hurt her not. 
Let me perish if necessary — but save your- 
self." 

" Beloved of my heart,'* whispered Vernon, 
''fear not — I will not injure her — not for 
worlds." 

Isabella was like an infant in his arms, and 
her struggles useless. In a few seconds he 
fastened the mantle securely, and laying her 
gently down, tied the strings round her ankles. 

** Alas ! Sidney," faintly murmured Ina, *' this 
is useless. We cannot fly ; better restore me 
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to my convent — ^fly yourself, and forget the 
wretched Ina/' 

" Never, treasure of my heart, never, with 
life, will I give you up — exert yourself, for in 
a short time we can reach the boat-house ;" 
and passing his arm round the waist of the 
weeping girl, he supported her, leaving the 
Lady Isabella at the foot of the great cork tree. 
In ten minutes they reached the boat-house ; 
a small pleasure-boat lay chained to the bank, 
the chain he wrenched with a powerful jerk 
from the staple in the post, and bursting open 
the door of the boat-house, took out the mast, 
sails and oars belonging to her. Placing the 
suffering and miserable Ina in the stem, he step- 
ped the mast — ^for a fine breeze began, with the 
setting of the moon, to blowup the river — deter- 
mined to steer towards the town of Jaen. The 
stream at that period of the year was extremely 
gentle, and under its sail the boat glided swiftly 
along the banks — our hero, taking advantage 
of the slack currents, seated next Ina, strove 

3 
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with ^ a lover's tenderness and endearments: 
to soothe her agony of mind. 

" But how has all this occurred ?" asked Ina, 
with a fresh burst of sorrow. " Who was it 
that so cruelly killed my beloved and unfor- 
tunate brother ?" 

" To me, dearest, the whole is a profound 
mystery. When I reached the gate I found 
my ill-fated friend and another body lying on 
the sod ; I had no time for even thought, so 
agonized was I by the discovery." 

Ina sighed ; her heart was very heavy, 
mdeed, tortured by her brother's cruel fate, — 
dissatisfied with herself, fearing in her heart 
that her iSight from her convent had some 
influence on her brother's death, and that her 
parents would suffer fearfully the death of 
one child, and the desertion of the other; 
though amidst all these conflicting feelings, 
her love was still the dominant passion of her 
heart. 

The night, though passed in tears, was ia. 
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some degree soothed, perhaps, by the unceas- 
ing attention and devotion of her lover — whose 
own thoughts were miserable and conflicting 
enough. What with rowing and sailing, by the 
time the sun rose, they had gained three leagues 
up the stream ; and in the distance, the spires 
of Jaen were visible above the trees. A mile 
farther, on the right bank of the river, was 
the pretty village of Adamaz ; and at a small 
inn, he knew the village possessed, he resolved 
to leave Ina, till he procured a berlin and 
mules from Jaen. When near the village they 
disembarked, and after sinking the boat, pro«* 
ceeded on, walking, till they were attracted by 
a very neat cottage, situated near the river^ 
in the midst of a very pretty garden, in which 
an elderly female, and a young girl about ten 
years of age were busy cutting flowers ; 
and Vernon proposed that Ina should rest 
there, whilst he went on to Jaen to procure a 
carriage. 
The good dame, when spoken to, most mU 
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Ungly admitted the. worn-out wanderer ; indeed, 
the first look she cast upon her strikingly \ove\j 
face, pale and sorrowful as one night's intense 
fretting had made it^ caused her to feel highly 
interested, and expressing her fears that she 
had overtired herself with walking, — ^led her 
within the door, telling her to try and get aa 
hour's rest, whilst the gentleman went to Jaen. 

" You can have a very nice light carriage,'* 
she observed, ** at Adamaz, which is nearly a 
league before you come to Jaen ; we are quite 
close to the Cordova road, and there's a 
muleteer there, named Pedro Panza, who 
travels that road every Tuesday and Friday, 
and to-day is Thursday ; you will be sure to 
get his berlin." 

** That will just do," returned Vernon, slip- 
ping a couple of crowns into the vine-dresser's 
wife's hand ; ** take good care of the lady ; get 
her to sleep if you can, and afterwards prepare 
some slight refreshment, against I come 
back.'* 
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This was promised ; and whispering some 
loving words of hope and consolation in the ear 
of the dejected Ina, Vernon departed for the 
village of Adamaz. 
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CHAPTER III. 

It was nine o'clock in the evening of a day 
in the early part of June. In a back parlour 
of the Greyhound Inn, in the city of Bath, 
sat Luigi Goldoni ; he was now well dressed, 
but still cadaverous and thin in face and 
figure ; there was a good supper before him, 
and a bottle of wine and another of brandy 
beside him. Two interviews had already taken 
place between him and the late Earl of 
Delmont's valet, George Salvati, who had 
not found the Italian felon quite so easy a 
subject to impose on as he had imagined. As 



THB TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 39 

yet Salvati kept his secret to himself, or, 
at least, shared it only with Goldoni; his 
object being to make the latter think he was 
negotiating with him in the name of the 
countess ; who, he asserted, was willing to give 
him a certain sum, provided he embarked for 
America at once. 

Now, the sum mentioned by Salvati was 
scornfully rejected by Goldoni, who insisted 
on receiving no less than ten thousand pounds : 
which the other treated as ridiculous, ten 
thousand pounds being the sum he himself 
intended to extort from the countess as the 
price of his silence. Though aware of the 
supposed heir being the child of Goldoni, 
Salvati knew very little more, and was not at all 
aware that the mother was dead — murdered by 
the very villain he was in treaty with. He 
was also waiting an opportunity of speaking 
with the countess ; the death of the earl 
was yet too recent to name his discovery, and 
he, therefore, thought to keep Goldoni for a 
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little while longer ia suspense i hoping some 
chance circumstance would reveal to him 
something more of bis history ; and chance 
actually performed for him the very thing he 
wanted. 

Passings one morning, before the pump- 
rooms, in Bath — then in the height of its glory 
— he observed a foreign gentleman, with an ex- 
tremely beautiful girl leaning on his arm, leave 
the great room and enter a handsome carriage 
waiting for them. The gentleman's attendant, 
after closing the door of the carriage, was 
mounting behind, when his features caught the 
attention of George Salvati. They recognized 
each other at once ; and just as the carriage 
drove off, the stranger said, bending down from 
his seat, '' We are at the White Hart ; let me 
see you this evening." This man also was of 
Italian origin, and had been in early youth a 
great companion and comrade of George 
Salvati. Now it happened that this man, 
whose name was Henry Barratti, had accom- 
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panied Lord EdgehiU's eldest son to thd 
continent, and was resident in Naples during 
the same winter that Sidney Vernon encoun- 
tered Luigi Goldoni in so strange a manner. 

Salvati was glad to see his friend again, and 
without thinking of anything hut the pleasure 
of meeting him, went the following evening 
to the White Hart, to spend an hour or two 
with his old comrade. 

As they sat conversing over a bottle of wine, 
Salvati asked his friend who the distinguished- 
looking foreigner was ; and remarked also on 
the loveliness of his lady. 

'* Ah I E vero, Amico," said Barratti, " she 
was the ' beauty of Naples,' and caused the 
death of ipore than one lover ; she was a great 
heiress tod, — compelled to make a hasty flight 
with her present husband." 

•* How so ?" questioned Salvati. 

' ' Well, I will tell you. Her name was Gavoni ; 
she was ward to an Italian signor, whose son 
fell desperately in love with her, but she was i^ 
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love with my present master, who was an of-^ 
ficer of high family, in the King of Naples* 
body guard, but without fortune. Now the 
guardian's son is a most profligate, licentious 
youth — indeed, he is said to have committed 
high treason and other crimes. I was in Na^ 
pies at this time with Lord George, but got ill 
of a fever ; he was recalled suddenly, and left 
me behind. When I got well, I chanced to 
get into the service of my present master, on 
account of my speaking English, for he then 
had it in his head to fly with the heiress to 
England ; but one night he was set upon by 
assassins, and would have been killed, but for 
a young English gentleman who came to his 
assistance, and drove the rascals oflf — this 

gentleman's name was Vernon '* 

" Vernon !" repeated Salvati, with some sur* 
prise — " Why, that's the late Earl of Del- 
mont's name — that young man must be the 
late Earl's nephew ;" and then a strange thought 
entered Salvati's head — but his friend continued, 
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** Very likely ; for I remember a few weeks 
afterwards, hearing that this Mr. Vernon had 
been nearly assassinated by a man named 
Goldoni, who afterwards murdered his wife, 
and then contrived to escape.*' 

" Murdered his wife, say jou ?'* exclaimed 
the astonished Salvati. '* Are you sure his 
name was Goldoni ?" 

" Quite sure," replied Barratti. '* Why, did 
you ever hear the name ?" 

" I think I did," observed Salvati ; " the 
late Earl of Delmont spent a winter in Na- 
ples. I think he had an Italian of that name 
living with him during his stay." 

**It's very possible ; however, let me finish tny 
master's adventures. After this Mr. Vernon's 
departure from Naples, my master contrived 
to force this young man, who attempted 
to assassinate him, to give him a meeting, 
and my master left his adversary mortally 
wounded on the spot where they fought, and 
three days afterwards he fled to Rome, where 
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the Signora Gavoni and her maid joined us, 
having escaped from her guardian's house ; 
they were married at Rome ; in six months she 
came of age, and a clever lawyer soon obtained 
her fortune. As it would be some time before 
he could show himself in Naples, my master 
determined to visit England. So to England 
we came, and intend residing here for the win-» 
ter. There i&a little romance for you, George ; 
nothing like visiting foreign places, everything 
in this country is so matter of fact — so business 
like — that one day will do for a sample of 
the whole three hundred and sixty-five, eh, 
George?" 

^' Well, I must confess,'' said Salvati, help- 
ing himself to some wine, '^ that although we 
are both of Italian origin, it is by no meana 
pleasant to have now and then the chance of a 
stiletto in your ribs, for every little peccadillo 
you may commit in Cupid's name — but you 
are quite sure that fellow who murdered his 
wife was called Goldoni?" 
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" Per Baccho, quite sure — he was an escaped 
feloD^ besides." 

" The devil he was!" exclaimed Salvati, open-^ 
ing his eyes. 

'' Oh yes, I heard a good deal of talk about 
that rascal at the time, and I think that Mr. 
Vernon — who, by the bye, I saw several 
times — one of the handsomest young men 
you ever saw — I can tell you, he was a deuce of 
a fellow among the Neapolitan beauties. But 
as I was saying, Mr. Vernon oflTered a very 
large reward for the apprehension of this gal- 
ley slave, Goldoni; but no use." 

After some further conversation, and finish- 
ing another bottle of wine, the two friends se- 
parated. 

Now the intelligence Salvati gained from his 
friend, Barratti, was, he considered, most im- 
portant, though he shuddered to think he was 
actually leaguing himself with a felon and a 
murderer ; for after all, Salvati had a kind of 
conscience of his own. But he thought he 
could now easily frighten Goldoni into any 
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terms, and make him qait the country at once* 
At times it entered his fertile brain, that he 
might perform an act of justice, and at the same 
time gain a greater reward by selling his secret 
to the real Earl of Delmont ; but then where 
was he to find Mr. Vernon ? and before he could 
communicate with him — ^allowing he discovered 
where he was — the golden opportunity might 
be lost; whereas, the Countess of Delmont 
was sure to grant almost any demand to save 
herself arid family from public reproach and ex- 
posure. He therefore appointed another meet- 
ing with Goldoni, on the night named at the 
opening of this chapter, and at nine o'clock, 
we now return to Goldoni, in the back parlour 
of the *' Greyhound,'* in Globe Alley. The 
supper had been removed — more wine placed 
on the table — and the miserable felon was 
waiting for George Salvati, who latterly, he had 
begun to think, knew very little in reality about 
him — of his wife's fate he could know nothing, 
and he could use her name to extort more 
money. As she must be bought as well as 
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himself ; he had slyly tried, by chance ques- 
tioning, to find out if the valet knew anything 
x>f his previous history, and by his answers, 
he felt confident his knowledge was but trifling • 
he also began to think that the valet wa9 
working a little for himself, as well as for 
the Countess of Delmont, and this night he 
had determined to bring matters to a close. 
Just as he had come to this resolution, the 
door opened, and George Salvati entered the 
room. 

The two men, as they greeted one aiiother, 
looked keenly into each other's face, and then 
the new comer sat down, saying, — 

** You are looking better than you did a few 
days ago, Mr. Goldoni, and I hope to-night we 
shall come to some final arrangement.'' 

" That will all depend on how my offers are 
received. I told you, Mr. Salvati, two or three 
days ago, what I require to carry me to Ame- 
rica. I am anxious to quit this country, it 
doesn't agree with me," and he laughed in a 
knocking kind of tone. 
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** It ought to agree with you better than your 
own country/* said George Salvati, dryly. 

A slight colour came into the cadaverous 
face of Goldoni, as he caught the glance of Sal- 
vati's sharp, keen dark eyes. " Well, let us to 
business," he said, after an awkward pause. 
** How much will her ladyship give to get eter- 
nally rid of me ? — that's the question. I have 

asked only ten thousand pounds, and its d d 

hard, after all the sacrifices myself and wife are 
willing to make, she should think of cutting 
me down ; recollect, she holds a property of 
more than thirty thousand a-year during her 
life ; that's pretty good interest for ten thou- 
sand pounds, eh, amico ?" 

" You don't seem to rightly understand the 
case, my friend ; but you mentioned your wife, 
pray where have you left the good lady ? — she 
must be uneasy ; and how will she join you if 
you sjiil for America? " 

*' I told you before," said Goldoni, with n 
dark frown stealing over his harsh features, 
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^' we don't agree, except in one thing; and 
that is, to keep clear of each other, I will send 
her a thousand pounds, and neither you or I 
shall ever hear more of her." 

"Well," said Salvati, "say two thousand 
for yourself, and one thousand for your wife : 
not that I think the good lady will ever receive 
a shilling of it." 

" Why do you think that ?" fiercely inter- 
rupted Goldoni, with a start. " Not that 1 
will take three thousand pounds ! But you 
are playing me false — curse me if you are 
not 1 I suspected you the other night. Now, 
by " 

" There, don't put yourself in a passion," 
said Salvati, coolly. •* 'Tis you are playing me 
false. You have no wife. She's dead ; and I 
know how she died." As he said this, he 
looked the baffled ruffian steadily in the face. 

Goldoni's features grew livid with rage and 
vexation. He clenched his hands, while his 
eyes glared fiercely round the room, as if search- 

VOL. in. D 
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iDg for some weapon ; but suddenly be seemed 
to recover bimself, and pouring out a tumbler 
of brandy, with scarcely a wine glassful of 
water in it, drank it down ; and then, look- 
ing his companion fearlessly in the face, said : 
*' You seem to have picked up some informa- 
tion respecting me since we last met, that in- 
duces you to think you can bully me into your 
own terms ; but, curse me if you aren't — * — 
mistaken I I don^t care that" — (and he snapped 
his fingers)—** about what you know of me« 
Tm not answerable in this cursed country for 
what's done in my 0¥m. I know that much 
law. So, now, I tell you once for all, if your 
mistress won't stump down ten thousand 
pounds in a day or so, I'll blow the whole 
thing — curse me if I don't ! — and ruin her re- 
putation — ^if she ever had any — ^take my son, 
and go to America, without her cursed gold, 
which first tempted me to evil. Do you hear 
mc?" 

'' Quite distinctly/' returned Salvati, calmly 
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helping himself to a glass of wine ; " and I 
must say, for one guilty of murder, and just 
escaped from the galleys, with two of the Nea- 
politan secret police within less than a thou- 
sand yards, you speak boldly enough." 

Luigi Goldoni fell back in his chair ghastly 
pale, his features working under the terrible 
fear that Salvati's words caused him. He did 
not, for one moment, doubt the truth of Sal- 
vati's assertion, for he knew that he had been 
tracked to France by agents of the police, though 
he never, till now, dreamed that he could be 
followed to England. But Salvati's suddenly- 
acquired knowledge of his crimes confirmed him 
in his belief; and he sat staggered, bewildered, 
completely at the mercy of his crafty country- 
man. A smile of triumph sat upon the lip of 
the valet, as he saw, at a glance, the success 
of his bold scheme. " I have him now," said 
he, to himself. " I will make him take two 
thousand pounds — ^perhaps less." 

"How knew you this?" gasped Goldoni, 

d2 
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looking eagerly towards the door, as if he ex* 
pected the police agents to enter the room. 

•• I will tell you," returned the other ; " and 
I will befriend you still, provided you listen to 
reason.'* 

" Only ship me for America, and swear "not 
to betray me, and I will take — take" — his lips 
were livid, he was forced again to have recourse 
to the brandy — ** I will take the three thousand 
pounds." 

'* Good ; you are becoming sensible." 

** But tell me," hastily interrupted the felon » 
'* does any one besides yourself and her lady- 
ship know of my being in this city ?" 

** Not a soul, upon my honour. The two 
police agents landed at Bristol yesterday, and 
are on their way to London — where they sus* 
pect you are. You see, they tracked you pretty 
close ; and the reward offered by Mr. Vernon 
for your apprehension has sharpened their ap- 
petites." 

** Curse him !" bitterly and fiercely exclaimed 
Goldoni. *' If I had blown his brains out 
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v^faen I bad my carabine witbin tbree yards of 
his bead, tbis woald not bave occurred/' 

As George Salvati knew notbing of that cir- 
cumstance, be wisely beld bis tongue. 

•* How/' demanded Goldoni, reviving bis 
spirits by tbe belp of tbe brandy, •• how did 
yoQ hear of those two agents ?" 

" Oh ! they made no secret of their object 
in coming to this country. They were at the 
White Hart yesterday ; I was there to see a 
countryman of ours ; they were speaking to a 
Neapolitan signer — I dare say you may re- 
member tbe belle of Naples — ' tbe Signora 
Gavotti?'" 

"Ha! I do well. Is she here?" 

•* Yes. Married. A friend of mine travel- 
led as valet with them to this country. It waa 
he who told md of these men — tbe agents of 
tbe police." 

The felon started, and looked up for a mo- 
ment, a strange smile 'resting on his features, 
saying : '* Why, curse this business ! I might 
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have been nabbed. My name is known at the 
post-office." 

^* It was rather green for an old hand to 
travel under his own name/' said George Sal- 
vati, with a light laugh. '' £h ?" 

" Why, curse it I Who the devil would 
have imagined that the agents of our police 
would think of following a fellow into this 
country ? But, didn't you say that they went 
on to London without making any inquiries 
after me, here, eh ?" 

'* Oh 1 They made no inquiries in this city. 
I suppose they thought that, like all gentlemen 
seeking retirement, London would be your re* 
sidence for a while. But now let us arrange 
for your departure from this kingdom to Ame- 
rica, for you may rest satisfied they will eventu- 
ally, through the aid of the poHce of this coun- 
try, track you to this place. Now, I have made 
all the inquiries requisite, and I find that there 
is a large barque, lying in the Bristol Docks, 
already laden, and ready to sail in three or 
four days. I will meet you in Bristol on 
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Wednesday evening — this is Monday. There 
is a quiet inn, called the Blue Boar, on the 
quay^ opposite the drawbridge; any one will 
direct you to it ; Thursday morning I will ac- 
company you on board the * Lockwood' — the 
name of the barque. She is destined for New 
York. All your expenses will be paid^ and 
you shall receive two thousand pounds in hand, 
on your taking a solemn oath never to re- 
turn to this country. Will this arrangement 
suit you? Ha! there's eleven o'clock strik* 
ing ; I must be stirring. My horse is at the 
George. Now, have you anything to say 
against this plan ?" 

'' If yon could get her ladyship to add an- 
other thousand,'" said Goldoni, " I should be 
able to manage matters. However, I will leave 
it to her generosity. I will be at the Blue 
Boar on Wednesday. But, have you any spare 
cash about you ? I want a few pounds."' 

" I can give you ten pounds on account," 
said Salvati, taking out his pocket-book, '' for 
I changed a cheque to-day.'" 
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Goldoni eyed the book and his companion 
with a strange, sinister smile, and with a look 
of deadly malice in his glance, when not ob- 
served, that would have startled Salvati, had 
he looked up ; but selecting a couple of 
notes, he handed them to Goldoni, and then 
rose, and, as he left the room, said : 

" Remember, the Blue Boar, near the bridge. 
You had better leave this place in the morn- 

mg. 

•' Never fear, never fear," returned the felon, 
with a knowing leer at the departing Salvati. 
"This time to-morrow I will be at the Blue 
Boar ; so, good night." 

As soon as the door closed after the exit 
of Salvati, Goldoni's eyes flashed, and he 
ground his teeth with rage, shaking his clenched 
hand, muttering to himself — *' Curse you ! Fm 
up to you, with all your cunning. So you 
thought to make me think the Neapolitan po- 
lice were after me, and I was near being fool 
enough to believe it! Ha! ha! ha!" and 
the felon laughed as he finished the brandy. 
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" He outwitted himself," he continued, mut- 
tering; *' he gained all he knows from that 
friend of his. I remember him well. He was 

at Naples the same time that I Ha 1" with 

a start, the convict sprung to his feet — **it*s 
time to be stirring ;" and walking over to the 
little sideboard in the room, he took up acarv- 
iug-knife, of a very formidable description, with 
a deer's horn for a handle. He felt the point, 
then the edge, as, with a hideous laugh, he 
muttered : " When I bought this, this morn- 
ing, J little thought it would so soon be want- 
ed." Then thrusting it into his breast, after 
wrapping the point in a thick fold of cloth ; 
and taking up his hat, he walked into the bar, 
paid his bill, said he was going to London by 
the night coach, which left the George at half- 
past eleven, and, without another word, passed 
into the street. 

He had now been a week or more in Bath, 
and knew his way perfectly ; first, proceeding, 
as fast as he could walk, towards the little vil- 
lage of Weston, in which direction the road ran 
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leading to the mansion of the late Earl of Del- 
roont. It was a ooft warm night, with a gen- 
tle rain falling, and a slight mist. 

With his vile heart full of terrible vengeance 
and wickedness, Goldoni passed through the 
quiet village of Weston, without encountering 
a human being. It was near midnight, when he 
paused in his rapid walk, almost at the top of 
a steep hill, in the direction of Delmont Castle. 
It was a narrow, though good road, bounded on 
one side by a high bank, covered with brush- 
wood and brambles ; on the other, by a stone 
wall six or seven feet high, the boundary wall 
of the Castle Park. 

Concealing himself by crouching under a 
thick bush, Goldoni pulled the knife from his 
vest, and seized the handle with a grasp of 
iron, and the malice of a fiend ; anxiously he 
listened, with his head to the ground, and thus 
he remained, till the sound of a horse in full 
trot, at the foot of the hill, reached his ear. 
As the rider ascended the hill, he slackened 
his pace, and Goldoni, from his hiding-place,. 
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eould clearly perceive, through the drizzling 
rain, George Salvati, letting his horse walk 
slowly up the ascent, himself hamming a tune 
to beguile the way. 

Just as he passed the bush, Goldoni started 
out, sprung at the horse, and drove his long 
knife deep into the side of the ill-fated rider. 
With a terrible cry of agony, the unfortunate 
Salvati threw his arms wildly into the air, while 
tbestartledhorse turned sharply round, and rear* 
ing at the same time, Salvati fell heavily to the 
ground. Goldoni made a snatch at the bridle 
and caught it — checking the beast in its flight 
— and immediately fastening the afinghted ani- 
mal to a branch, hastened to glut his eyes with 
his victim's sufferings, and rifle his pockets ; as 
he approached, Salvati was lying on one side, 
leaning on his elbow, evidently not dead : with 
a withering curse, Goldoni again grasped his 
knife, and stepping up, said, — 

" So, you thought to make a fool of Luigi Gol- 

dini! but you have not had your quietus yet, eh?" 

Just as he stooped, raising his knife, Sal- 
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vatiy with a groan, lifted his arm-^there was a 
flash — a report, and Goldoni reeled, strove 
to recover himself, and then fell with a hideous 
howl within a few feet of his victim. His 
ruling passion, strong even in death — for he 
was mortally wounded — was vengeance : 
writhing along the ground like a bruised ser- 
pent, with his hand still grasping the knife, he 
reached the ill-fated valet, who beheld him 
crawling towards him, totally unable to move 
or utter a cry for help, for the blood flowed 
copiously from the wound he had received ; with 
an inward groan of bitter anguish, he prayed 
to Heaven for forgiveness, for he saw that his 
fate was sealed. Meanwhile, Goldoni slowly 
dragged his body along the ground, feeling he 
was mortally wounded, and that life was ebbing 
fast, and he gnashed his teeth and cursed as he 
crawled'along, writhing with agony, the perspi- 
ration falling in drops from his forehead ; fear- 
ing to die before he could reach his victim. 
Salvati, as he felt the murderer grasp the 
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hsir of his head, exerted all the remainihg 
power left in his body, to struggle for the little 
of life yet in him ; and the two, in this fearful 
encounter, rolled over each other, the curse g 
of Goldoni hissing in his victim's ear. Twice 
did he drive his knife into Salvati's breast, and 
then his horrid laugh of triumph sounded 
strangely on the still air of that summer's night ; 
as still grasping the hair of his dead victim, he 
strove to draw his breath. The next moment he 
fell over the body with a smothered execration 
— a violent shudder shook his frame, and then 
all became still, the murderer and the murdered 
lay side by side. The light rain ceased — the 
clouds broke away — and a stream of silvery light 
fell upon the unhallowed spot, and upon the dis- 
torted faces of the dead. On a branch close by, 
a nightingale perched, and presently, in the still 
air, the sweet notes of the night bird fell clear 
and beautiful. A sky of unclouded brilliancy 
followed — the stars sparkled and shone in the 
clear blue vault above — they also faded away 
before the waking of the mighty luminary of 
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tbe day. And then the cheerful whistle of the 
daily labourer going to his honest toil was heard, 
and a man in a smock frock, with a pickaxe 
and shovel on his shoulder, turned the sumtnit . 
of the hill; he began to descend, and his 
gaze rested on the motionless bodies stretched 
out before him. With an exclamation of ter- 
ror, the man dropped his tools, and fled back 
to the little village, to rouse its inmates with 
his tale of horror. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



On the morning following the marder of the 
unfortunate and misguided George Salvati, the 
Countess of Delmont was seated at breakfast 
in her own apartment, with her daughter Mary, 
now her only companion. 

The Countess had not left her room since 
the death of her husband, for with all his faults, 
she had dearly loved him, and had perilled soul 
and body to gratify his pride and forward his 
views, though strongly against her wishes and 
feelings. His sudden death had been a terrible 
blow to her, particularly as she could not divest 
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herself of the idea, that it was occasioned, in 
some way or other, through the one fatal error 
of his life. When she had roused herself from the 
first shock, and recovered the power of thought, 
so as to bring her mind to ponder over the 
past, she had come to the firm determination 
of restoring the estates and title to the rightful 
owner. But how to do so, without incurring 
shame and reproach, and bringing disgrace upon 
a hitherto untarnished name, was yet to be 
thought of ; nothing was at present determined, 
but how to provide for the child. On the morn- 
ing in question, pale and careworn, she sat with 
her afiectionate daughter, Mary, who she little 
suspected was aware of the oppressive secret 
agitating and weighing upon her mind. 

While they continued almost in silence at 
their repast, the chamber door suddenly opened, 
and Mrs. Thomson, the Countess's principal 
and favourite attendant, entered the room, and 
with a face deadly pale, her whole manner and 
appearance nervously agitated, exclaimed : 

'* Oh, my lady ! anything so horrible has 
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never happened before. Mr. Salvati has been 
found mardered on the hill above Weston, and 
another body is lying along side of him — ^the 
body of one quite a stranger to every one. It 
is supposed to be that of the man who mur- 
dered Salvati.'* 

" Good God !" exclaimed the Countess, 
falling back in her chair, half fainting ; '' what 
is all this you are saying ?" 

Both Mary and Mrs. Thomson hurried, the 
one to support her mistress, the other to ad- 
minister restoratives. 

*' Pardon me, my lady," said Mrs. Thomson ; 
'* I was so horror-struck, myself, by the in- 
telligence, that I forgot everything like cau- 
tion. But there is no manner of doubt of 
the murder ; all the village of Weston is in 
violent agitation." 

The Countess, when she had recovered the 
shock, saw that Mary was very pale, and looked 
much agitated. 

** This is very horrible," said the Countess* 
*'very horrible. You had better tell Mr. 
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Phillips, the steward, and the batler, to go at 
once to the village, and hear what will eome 
out on the inquest ; and send some one to 
Salvati's father ; but let them act cautiously, 
for he is a very old man — highly respectable 
and honourable in his conduct through life ;" 
she ceased speaking with a sigh, and looking 
up, perceived her daughter's eyes fixed upon 
her with a tender and most affectionate look ; 
and when Mrs. Thomson had withdrawn, to 
fulfil her instructions, she said to Mary, who 
seemed quite overcome by the frightful double 
murder she had just heard — 

•*My dear child, this horrible occurrence 
has affected you as much as myself; my nerves 
were already shattered. I feel, perhaps, more 
singularly depressed and uneasy about this 
occurrence, horrible as it is, than it appears to 
demand. I have a foreboding of future trouble, 
and whether it is my weak state, or some kind 
of prompting of fate ; but I do verily believe 
this terrible murder has not taken place for 
the mere purpose of robbery." 
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Mary rose from her chair, and suddenly 
throwing her arms round her mother's neck, 
said, in a low tremulous voice, — 

'* Oh, dearest mother I will you pardon 
me ?" and the tears fell from her soft loving 
eyes, as they met those of her mother. *' I 
know the terrible secret that is breaking 
your heart and spirit. Oh, mother 1 deaf, dear 
mother! I have known it long; and I have 
heard these few nights past from your own 
lips, in your disturbed slumbers, words that 
showed how unhappy were your waking 
thoughts." 

" Dear child," replied her mother, kissing 
Mary's cheeks, with much affection, and some 
emotion, "though a little surprised at your 
knowing a secret that has these last few years 
cost me much bitterness of heart, and sincere 
and deep regret ; yet I am glad you do know 
it ; for though I was resolved, in a few days, 
to tell you all about it, and consult how 
to undo and repair the evil that has been 
committed, I am thankful that one humiU- 
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ation is spared me — that of confessing to my 
own child. And now I will relate, before I 
ask how you came to know this horrible 
secret, the reason why I fear this horrible 
deed has some reference to the unhappy sub- 
terfuge my poor husband induced me to com- 
mit. 

'* On the morning of your father's sudden 
and awful death, I was leaving the conser- 
vatory, and crossing the corridor leading to 
the study, when I met James, carrying some 
letters on a salver to bis master. I expected 
one from your sister ; and as James held the 
salver towards me, I perceived there were four 
letters, but none for me. The address of one 
of the letters startled me, for I remembered 
the hand-writing, though I had not seen it for 
four or five years. I, however, made no re- 
mark, and James carried the letters into the 
study." The Countess sighed, paused a mo- 
ment, and then continued, — 

'* After your poor father's death, three 
letters were brought me, with their seals un- 
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broken. The fourth, the hand-writing of which 
I had recognized, was not to be found, though 
James remembered very well taking in four. 
Now, my dear Mary, the missing letter, I feel 
satisfied, was from an Italian,, in fact, from the 
father of the child. And I begin to think, 
from a previous letter we had on that subject, 
that this man, this Italian, whose name is Gol* 
doni, has made his way to England. 

" During a conversation I had with your 
father, some days previous to his melancholy 
death, be himself remarked, that he feared 
Goldoni would find his way into this country, 
for the purpose, no doubt, of extorting 
money. 

" George Salvati was the first person who 
entered the library after hearing your father 
fall. I suspect that he obtained possession of 
that letter, corresponded with Goldoni, and 
they have killed each other." 

" Oh V exclaimed Mary, looking dismayed, 
-^ if such be the case, some unfortunate dis- 
closure may take place at the inquest ; some 
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letters or papers may be found on their 
persons." 

''It is that idea that distracts and alarms 
me»" said the Countess, ** fully resolved to re- 
store to Sidney Vernon his rights, I yet would 
save the femiiy name, and the memory of my 
unfortunate husband, from reproach and dis- 
grace. A letter — a single line might betray 
all." 

Mother and daughter remained silent, occu- 
pied with their own thoughts for several mo- 
ments, till disturbed by Mrs. Thomson enter- 
ing the room ; when they saw by her counte- 
nance that she had some intelligence to impart ; 
and the Countess, very anxious to hear anything 
relating to the late horrible affair, questioned 
her, as to whether any person had returned 
from Weston ?" 

''Yes, my lady; James has just come in 
from the post ; he says the inquest is sitting 
at the Star public house, in Weston. The 
people say the wretch who murdered poor 
George Salvati, is a foreigner — ^an Italian.'' 
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The Countess coald scarcely repress a groan, 
as her eyes met the anxious, affectionate gaze 
of her child ; but Mrs. Thomson, full of her 
subject, took no notice, and went on — 

'' They must have had a hard struggle, my 
lady. Poor George had a pistol in one hand, 
and the murderer a great long sharp knife. 
But the steward will be back after the inquest, 
and he will bring full particulars. The poor 
old father has been sent for ; it will half, if not 
entirely, kill him.'' 

It was late in the evening before the steward 
and butler returned from Weston; and the 
Countess at once demanded all the particulars 
from them. 

It will be quite sufficient to say, that aft^ 
several hours' investigation and examination of 
witnesses, no single particular was learned 
further than that George Salvati was found 
murdered by an Italian vagrant, named Luigi 
Goldoni, for a letter was found in his pocket 
directed to Luigi Goldoni, Post Office, Bath. 
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The letter was signed George Salyati, and con- 
tained but few lines : — 

'' I will meet yon to night at the Grey- 
bound, in Globe Alley, at ten o'clock. I 
trust you will have then made up your mind 
as to my offer of two thousand pounds. 

** George Salvati." 

This was sufficiently mysterious to the 
coroner and all assembled ; they could make 
nothing of it. 

The people of the Greyhound testified to 
George Salvati having passed an hour the 
previous night at their house, with the Ita- 
lian; and the latter leaving the inn imme- 
diately after his departure, stating that he was 
going to London by the half-past eleven o'clock 
coach. The cutler whose name was on the 
knife, testified to the deceased having pur- 
chased the article from him. The surgeon 
stated that George Salvati owed his death to 
the stab of a knife, and that the Italian was 
killed by a pistol ball, through his right lung. 
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&c. &c. &c. A verdict was accordingly re- 
turned, to the effect that George Salvati was 
murdered hy an Italian, of the supposed name 
of Goldoni ; but why, or wherefore, remained 
unknown. . 

As usual, on such occasions, the people 
amused then^Sislv^s with a thousand surmises 
as to the murder of the unfortunate man ; 
the most reasonable supposition was, that the 
Italian , murdered Salvati for the purpose of 
plundering him of the large sum of money he 
had about him ; but the Bristol paper thought 
differently. A very long article appeared in 
the " Patriot,*' in which the case was argued at 
great length. This statement declared that 
there was evidently a union of some kind 
existing between Salvati and the Italian. 
There was a question of two thousand pounds 
between them. George Salvati appeared de- 
sirous that Goldoni should take the sum of 
two thousand pounds for some purpose or 
other, and that Goldoni evidently expected 
more. Now, it was clearly proved that Gol- 
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doni arrived in Bath in a state of wretched des- 
titution — in fact, half starved, and in rags. The 
post-master declared that he saw him post a 
letter, addressed to the late Earl of Delmont. 
He also stated that he was at the window of the 
post-office, after having told the Italian that 
there was no letter for him, and saw him and 
heard him accost Doctor Marchmont, and ask 
him, in a tone of despair, '' was it true that the 
Earl of Delmont was dead ?" And on being 
told he was, he looked as if struck with con* 
sternation by the intelligence. 

Another person examined at the inquest — a 
Jew — who recognised the body of the Italian, 
stated that he came to his shop in rags, pur- 
chased good garments, and paid for them out 
of a five-pound note. 

" Now, all these circumstances combined," 
continued the article in the paper, " are sin- 
gularly mysterious, and clearly prove that the 
mere amount of sixty or seventy pounds on the 
person of the unfortunate Salvati could not be 
the only object of the villain murdering the un- 
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fortunate man, because George Salvati was 
quite willing to pay him a sum of two thousand 
pounds. Now, how could a person in the situ- 
ation of Greorge Salvati have so large a sum to 
bestow for any purpose such a miscreant could 
perform ? Altogether," concluded the article, 
" this murder is, as we before asserted, of a 
very suspicious and mysterious nature ; and we 
fully expect, before long, to discover some clue 
to unravel it.'* 

This paragraph was copied into most of the 
leading journals of the day, and met the eye of 
the Countess of Delmont, in the columns of 
the " Bath Herald." 

She grew very sick as she read it ; and, re- 
tiring to her chamber, was found by her daugh- 
ter in a violent paroxysm of grief, Mary strove 
all in her power to soothe and calm her de- 
spair. 

" We must quit this country, dear mother, 
and at once. Let it be known that your 
health, and the child's health, require a milder 
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climate for the winter. Announce your inten- 
tion of spending the next few months in 
Malta ; take only Mrs. Thomson and the hoy's 
attendant with us. We shall, at Malta, he 
ahle to gain any port of Italy we please." 

"But, my beloved child," interrupted the 
mother, " there will be a terrible difficulty in 
getting this unfortunate boy finally disposed 
of, and well provided for. You do not see 
the difficulties that lie in the way. He is now 
four years old, is sharp, quick, and intel- 
ligent ; knows his name, and future rank : how 
will this difficulty be got over ? If you give 
him to any one, with a large sum of money for 
his future benefit, you place yourself in that 
person's power. His birth has been formally 
registered in Naples ; he has been universally 
acknowledged as our heir ; the father and mo- 
ther are both dead. If we entrust him to any 
one who would be capable of taking advan- 
tage of the child's knowledge of who he sup- 
poses himself to be, the title and estates might 
hereafter be disputed ; and without my con- 
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fessioQ to the imposture practised, I think your 
cousin would find it impossible to deny his 
apparent rights." 

Mary looked dismayed. She had not taken 
the same view of the question as her mother ; 
and having heard her, she remained several mo- 
ments silent and in deep thought ; then, sud- 
denly looking up, she said, eagerly: ''But, 
dear mother, you forget the child speaks 
English ; and, at his early age, the remem- 
brances of such early childhood will be sooif 
forgotten." 

" Such may be the case, certainly," said the 
slightly- relieved Countess. " We must be 
guided by circumstances ; and, strange as it 
may appear, I will take no domestic of any kind 
from this country. The child is quite manage- 
able. I can procure a passage to Malta in one 
of our frigates, by writing to Lord ." 

" It would look strange, dear mother, to leave 
without attendants," observed Mary. '* You 
had better take Mrs. Thomson and Sarah; 
they will be quite sufficient ; and when at 
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Malta, we can be guided, as you say, by cir- 
cumstances/' 

Three weeks after this conversation, one of 
the fashionable morning papers announced the 
departure of the Countess of Delmont and 
the Honourable Mary Vernon, and the young 
heir, for Malta, on board His Majesty's frigate 
^^ Py lades," intending to pass the winter in 
Malta, for the benefit of the health of the Coun- 
teas and the young Earl, who required a warmer 
climate than England, to recover him from the 
effects of the hooping-cough. But the fashion- 
able morning paper of that day was quite mis- 
taken with respect to the vessel the Countess 
of Delmont left England in. 

On reaching Portsmouth, her ladyship was 
waited upon by the Honourable Captain Fitzroy, 
Commander of the " Pylades," who, in the most 
polite manner, informed her that his state- 
cabin was entirely at her service ; but that, un- 
fortunately, he could not sail for a fortnight, 
owing to the pilot having allowed the frigate 
to touch heavily in coming into the harbour, so 
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that he was forced to put the ship into a dry dock 
to examine the injury she had received. The 
Countess felt this unexpected delay disagree- 
able ; and hearing that a remarkably handsome 
brig was to leave the next day for Leghorn, 
having very superior accommodation, she 
agreed with the captain for the entire use of the 
cabin ; and having arranged everything, she 
had her effects transported on board the Water 
Witch, to the great vexation of the Honour- 
able Captain Fitzroy, who appeared deeply to 
regret the loss of the society of the beautiful 
young lady, who he hoped to have secured as 
his passenger. 

With a favourable breeze, the Water Witch 
got under weigh, and the Countess, her daugh- 
ter, and the false heir, left England for a foreign 
land. 
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CHAPTER V. 



We left Sidney Vernon proceeding to the vil- 
lage of Adamasi;, for the purpose of hiring some 
kind of carriage, having left Ina De Haro in 
the vine-dresser's cottage. Following the di- 
rections given to him, he found the domicile of 
Pedro Panza, the muleteer, and speedily agreed 
with him for a very tolerahle kind of calesh, 
and a pair of mules to carry them to Andero, 
thus avoiding Jaen. 

On returning to the cottage with the car- 
riage, he learned that Jna, worn out with fa- 
tigue and grief, was sleeping ; rejoiced at this 
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circumstance, he waited patiently till she awoke, 
which she did in less than two hours. After 
partaking of some slight refreshment, and re- 
warding their good-natured hostess, they set 
out on their journey and reached Andero, while 
it was yet light. 

Vernon was surprised, and Ina alarmed, on 
entering this miserable, deserted town, to find 
its inhabitants in a state of extreme excite- 
ment, bustle, and confusion ; so much so, that 
the arrival of a calesh, with a pair of mules, at 
the only posada or inn the place possessed, ac- 
tually attracted but little attention. The street 
was filled with a promiscuous rabble of all sizes, 
ages, and sex. The males were forming them- 
selves into what they were pleased to style a 
guerilla force, under the command of a most 
insignificant -looking man, a barber by trade. 
There was not a full suit of clothing in the 
whole troop ; a few rusty old muskets, some 
without locks ; a dozen or two of singularly 
antique pistols, with tremendous butts ; long 
ox goads, with spikes, and an abundance of 
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formidable looking knives, completed the ar- 
mament of the force— calling themselves pa- 
triots and guerillas. This rabble was going to 
dispute and obstruct the advance of Dupont's 
veteran soldiers. Notwithstanding their mi- 
serable equipment, they were as enthusiastic 
and as full of amor patruB as even Brutus 
was — and each looked upon himself individu- 
ally as a future hero. ' 

Vernon perceived that there was no want of 
priests of all denominations amid the throng, 
exciting and stimulating the people by their 
violent and just abuse of the Gaboches ; for, 
though professing the same faith nominally as 
themselves, they brought into Spain all that 
utter disregard of religion and religious obser- 
vances, which so distinguished and disgraced 
the period of the French revolution. 

Having calmed the fears of Ina, our hero 
was conducting her through a group of wild- 
looking guerillas that surrounded the porch of 
the inn, when one of the men perceived the 
handsome mounted pistols in his belt. Touch- 
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ing Sidney Vernon's shoulder^ the Spaniard^ 
with a polite bow, twisting at the same time a 
pair of moustaches, that in colour and texture 
resembled the stray bristles of a cat's whiskers, 
humbly requested the loan of the pistols, 
pledging him, on the honour of a Caballero, 
that when the Gaboches were finally extermi- 
nated, he would, after killing one hundred of 
them^ return them to him. Sidney, with a 
smile^ replied, " that he intended them for the 
self-same purpose himself." 

** Then, perhaps," said the half-starved 
guerilla, "the sehor will enrol himself in our 
corps ? '* 

Having procured another pair of mules, 
Sidney Vernon succeeded in purchasing from 
Pedro Panza his calesh, for a sum four times 
its value ; but this purchase he found it ne- 
cessary to make, as he understood there was 
little chance of his being able to procure 
another between Andero and Malaga, 

On their arrival at Malaga, Ina became ex- 
tremely ill, although she tried in vain to con- 
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ceal her indispositioD from Sidney. He was 
fortunate in obtaining a comfortable lodging 
for her, at the cottage of a widow and her 
daughter, whilst he took up his abode at a 
small posada close by. The day after their 
arrival, Ina was attacked with fever, and con- 
tinued seriously indisposed for nearly a fort* 
night, causing great distress of mind to our hero. 
The landlady and her daughter were unremit- 
ting in their attention, and gave almost hourly 
report of the progress of the invalid. At the 
expiration of a fortnight, however, the fever 
abated, and Ina rapidly gained strength ; and 
when Vernon was again admitted to her pre- 
sence, he found her more easy in her mind, 
but still very desirous of quitting Spain — 
dreading the power of the priesthood. 

At the expiration of a month, they were 
married by a venerable priest, in a quiet chapel 
in the neighbouring village ; a liberal bequest 
being bestowed by Vernon for the poor, which 
was received by the reverend man with thank- 
fulness. 
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DuriDglna's illness^ VerDon had refrainedfrom 
entering the town of Malaga; and after his 
marriage he remained for some days, without 
making any enquiries concerning vessels leav- 
ing for England. Malaga being a port where 
many vessels from great Britain traded, he 
made no doubt of finding one. Ina, however, 
urged him to get out of Spain before he made 
any attempts at a reconciliation with her family. 
She too well knew the power of the priesthood, 
and dreaded the influence of Padre Ignatius 
over her mother. To carry oflF a female intend- 
ed to take the vows, was a crime that would 
cause the Inquisition to hurl the whole power 
of its vengeance on the head of the perpetrator 
of such an act. Vernon, too, was well aware that 
Spain was ruled by a bigoted and cruel priest- 
hood. The people themselves, superstitious 
and credulous, were kept in their faith by a 
rod of iron ; and though the palmy days of 
the detested Inquisition had passed away, and 
burning innocent victims at the stake was no 
longer a court pageant, and a holiday for the 
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people ; yet its power for a short time longer, 
as it turned out, was still formidable. Ina, 
whose love for her husband was all-powerful, 
trembled for his life while he remained in 
Spain, and daily urged him to look out for a 
ship going to England. 

Proceeding to the harbour, to make en- 
quiries after English vessels, Vernon was 
greatly surprised to find that there were only 
two ; one had come in the day before, with a 
full cargo, and would not be ready for sea for 
some time, and then she was bound for Trieste; 
the other was under extensive repairs, having 
lost masts and bulwarks in a recent gale. 

Aware that he could not embark in any 
vessel without undergoing some formalities and 
questions, it therefore required caution, for fear 
any discovery of his person should take place ; 
that is, if his flight with Ina was publicly no- 
ticed in the papers. Entering one of the best 
hotels, he called for wine ; and taking up a 
paper, the *' Madrid Gazette," commenced read- 
ing the news. 
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The paper was full of the frightful excesses 
committed by the French. It stated that 
General Dupont had passed the Guadalquiver, 
and was advancing upon Cordova, with the in* 
tention of sacking the town, if the inhabitants 
closed their gates against him. Dupont had 
also defeated a large body of Spaniards at Ali- 
cola, under Don Pedro Agostino de Echeverra. 

Turning over the paper, he was thunder- 
struck, by seeing a paragraph, headed " Sacri- 
lege and Murder." For an instant he felt the 
blood recede from his cheek, and he looked 
round the saloon — but he was alone. On reading 
the particulars, he found his own name in full, 
with a minute description of his person, age, &c. 
To his horror and amazement, he was accused 
of the murder of Don Leon de Haro ; and after 
slaying the brother, of carrying off the Lady 
Ina de Haro, the sister, from the convent of 
" Our Lady of Cordova." A reward of one 
thousand sequins was offered for the restora- 
tion of the Lady Ina to her family ; and, 
further, the Inquisitor General offered a great 
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reward, to any one delivering up the person of 
the daring and heretic Englishman, to any of 
the authorities of the Inquisition. Sidney 
Vernon laid down the paper, with a movement 
of disgust and astonishment. It was impossible, 
he thought, that any of Ina's family could have 
ordered the insertion of so foul and false a 
statement, especially as Isabella de Palafoix 
could vouch for its falsehood ; aware, as she 
was, that Leon de Haro was not slain by him. 
There was another dead body beside his mur- 
dered friend ; but not a word was said of that 
circumstance ; and though perfectly secure that 
it would be impossible to prove him guilty of 
Leon's murder, yet, if apprehended, God only 
knew whether he himself would ever be able 
to get out of the power of the Inquisition. 

Paying for the wine, he left the hotel ; and 
passing along the quay, he was suddenly struck 
with the thought, that the best plan for him to 
pursue, would be to embark for some part of 
Italy, in one of the large Catalan vessels ; 
lumbers of which, remarkable for their sin- 
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gular build and rig, and great speed, constantly 
sailed from Spain to the Italian coast, carrying 
on an extraordinary trade in contraband goods. 
The race of men, chiefly Catalonians,who navi- 
gate these crafts, were notorious for their dar- 
ing recklessness of life, and the wild and lawless 
career they led. 

He was aware that his landlady was the 
widow of a noted contrabandist, who had lost his 
life at sea. She, no doubt, could inform him 
how to proceed, and where he could meet with 
some of the captains of those boats. 

On returning to the cottage, he informed Ina 
that there was no English vessel in harbour, 
that would be ready for sea for several weeks ; 
but if they could embark for any port in Italy, 
it would then be easy to gain some harbour where 
vessels were trading to Grenoa or Leghorn, or 
else proceed through Germany and embark for 
England from Holland. This last proposal was 
not approved, as Ina rather disliked along land 
journey. 
Vernon resolved tokeep his wife ignorant of the 
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intelligence he had gained from the newspaper ; 
there was no need of distressing and alarming 
her, especially now that she was rapidly gain- 
ing strength and resolution to continue their 
flight out of Spain. 

On questioning their landlady, who had 
guessed that their union was a secret one, but 
who possessed too much kindness of heart to 
seek to discover their history, or pry into their 
movements, Vernon learned that there was a 
certain meson or inn near the quay, where 
the Catalonian contrabandists were in the habit 
of meeting every evening, when their vessels 
put into harbour.. There were, she knew, four 
or five then in port ; but at the same time, 
though she warned our hero that they were a 
very lawless, dangerous race, she did not con- 
sider he ran any risk, for they were greedy of 
gain, and as many run their vessels for the Ita- 
lian ports quite empty, they would gladly hire 
them for the run. 

The name of the inn, she said, was the 
'' Three Mariners ;" it was a large, low build- 
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ing, and stood at a short distance from the east 
mole— on the edge of a small bay or bight at 
the back of the mole, where vessels sometimes 
anchored in north-westerly gales. 

Our hero resolved to go that very night, as 
he considered no time ought to be lost, for he 
knew not the moment he might attract obser- 
vation. Putting on a rough jacket, and tying 
a large Barcelona handkerchief round his neck, 
with a Montero cap on his head, and kissing 
the cheek of his lovely wife, who felt a little 
uneasy at his going amongst such a set of law- 
less men, he set out for the " Three Mariners." 
It was a somewhat dark night, but he reached 
the quay, and following the directions of his 
good landlady, readily found the establishment 
he was seeking. As well as he could judge, it 
was a large, irregular-built house, at some dis- 
tance from any other, with its front towards 
the sea, the back windows looking into the in- 
ner harbour. He walked to the edge of the 
cliff, and looked down upon the sandy beach 
beneath ; there was just light enough to enable 
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him to perceive a long low craft riding at an- 
cbor about two hundred yards from the beach. 
He knew the vessel to be a Catalan, by her short, 
stout mast, and enormous length of yard, 
and at once resolved to enter the house: 
there was a long passage, with rooms on each 
side ; just as he entered, a very good-looking 
girl came out from the bar, with several bottles 
in a basket, Vernon stopped her, asking her 
if a man of the name of Castados was in the 
house ; this was the man that his landlady de- 
sired him to ask for, as he owned the largest 
and fastest craft out of Malaga. 

" Castados," repeated the girl, looking 
keenly into the handsome face of the English- 
man ; '* oh, yes. Captain Castados. Come this 
way," she added, walking on, " he has a lot 
of his comrades with him to-night." 

" Stay, my pretty girl," said our hero, slip- 
ping a piece of silver into her hands ; " tell 
me how I may distinguish him from his com- 
rades — I do not know him." 

*' Ah !" said the girl, with a light laugh, and 
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seeming highly pleased with the gift, which 
she conveyed to her pocket ; " there are many 
who have secrets with Castados — but you will 
easily know him ; he is taller by a head than 
any of his comrades — about your own height ; 
but not quite as handsome as you,'* she added, 
with a smile ; '' he has a great scar across his 
left cheek. Now follow me, for I see you are 
not one of them." 

She went to the end of the passage and 
opened a door ; as she did so, Vernon felt al- 
most inclined to draw back when he looked in, 
but the girl said, in a low voice, "Sit down at 
this empty table," pushing out a small one, 
*' shall I bring you a bottle of good wine and a 
cigar? — you will want it." 

" Do so, my good girl," said our hero, sit- 
ting down beside the table, and looking care- 
lessly about him. 

The room was a very long one ; seated at 
three long oak tables, covered with cans of 
wine and jars of brandy, were about a dozen 
men, all busy smoking and talking, except one, 
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who was intently occupied in reading, or rather 
spelling, a newspaper. Of the height of the 
room there was no means of judging, so dense 
was the volume of vapour that hung over the 
heads of the smokers. At the extremity of the 
room blazed an enormous fire, notwithstanding 
the heat of the weather, and over this fire hung 
a huge cauldron, that sent forth a powerful 
perfume of onions and garlic. What with this 
smell, the great heat, and the fumes of coarse 
tobacco, the place was anything but agreeable 
to our hero ; but once there, he determined to 
look about him. The young girl returned with 
the wine and the cigar, and nodding her head 
in a certain direction, said, '' That is Casta- 
dos.'* 

Vernon scanned attentively the man indi- 
cated, who might have stood for a model of 
Hercules, with his huge and well-rounded 
limbs, and his great breadth of shoulders and 
chest. His head was large, and covered with 
coal-black hair ; immense whiskers of the same 
colour ; a complexion of mahogany ; and eyes. 
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shaded by enormous brows, dark, piercing, and 
restless ; his neck^ more like a bull's, was quite 
bare, having cast aside his handkerchief; he 
appeared about thirty years of age, and taking 
his features altogether, they were rather hand- 
some than otherwise. As Sidney Vernon 
scanned attentively the features and appear- 
ance of the Catalonian contrabandist, the man 
reading the paper^ called out^ 

" Here's a precious go, comerados, for the 
holy brotherhood — a nice bit for the faggot 
and stake^ if it had happened a few years ago ; 
as it is, it's an ugly twist the heretic will get 
from the Inquisitors, if they catch him. I wish 
we could lay hold of the pair." 

" What the devil are you jawing about ?" 
said Castados, suddenly fixing his eyes upon 
Sidney Vernon, and blowing a cloud of smoke 
from his immense and massive jaw ; '' I saw 
the stuff you are reading, placarded five or six 
days ago on the door of the Dominican church." 

** Wouldn't it be a good catch," asked the 
reader, *' to get hold of them ? look at the re- 
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ward, one thousand sequins for restoring the 
girl to her parents 1'* 

" I wish you may catch them," returned Cas- 
tados ; and Vernon fancied his eyes were fixed 
upon him with a very peculiar expression. 

Determined to have nothing to do with 
the contrabandists, he drank his wine, and 
watching his opportunity, left the room, and 
meeting the girl, paid for the wine and cigars, 
saying, " I have seen him, but will speak with 
him another time/* 

" Take care how you deal with Castados," 
said the young girl ; and in a low voice she 
whispered, " He's not to be trusted." 

So thought our hero, as he passed out into 
the street and took his way, vexed and uneasy, 
towards the quay. Suddenly he felt his arm 
grasped — turning sharp round, with his hand 
upon the butt of his pistol, he at once recog- 
nized the contrabandiste Castados. 

" Pardon me, senor," said the smuggler, in 
a quiet, civil tone, " I mean you no harm by 
stopping you; on the contrary, I will assist 
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you ; you may trust me, notwithstanding what 
that jade said ; I heard her, she meant I would 
cheat you in a hargain — perhaps I might ; but 
it's not bargains you want of me." 

Rather startled by this address, Vernon for 
a moment felt puzzled how to act, for he imar 
gincrd the smuggler either knew or suspected 
who he was ; but recovering his coolness, he 
said, — 

''May I ask you, what induces you, a 
total stranger, to think you can be of service 
tome?" 

** Oh !" returned the Spaniard, with a care- 
less laugh, "I'm willing to let you know my 
motives — plain sailing with me. My name's 
Castados, and my occupation that of cheatr 
ing the cursed revenue. I take it you are 
an Englishman, and are called Vernon. My 
name is well known from one end of the 
Mediterranean to the other ; and yours, the 
holy fathers of the most holy Inquisition, 
are doing their best to render equally notorious 
from one end of Spain to the other. If you 

VOL. III. F 
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remain two days longer in Malaga, you have a 
tolerable good chance of being roasted, or 
else stretched to double your length. Curse 
them ! I don't like their machinery, and I'll 
help you to escape them, providing you'll pay 
me handsomely." 

Sidney Vernon was staggered : to refuse 
Castados's offer of assistance would be madness 
— to shoot him would be murder — therefore, 
he at once, as the case was desperate, resolved 
to trust him. 

" Before we come to any settlement," he ob- 
served, ** tell me, how you came to know me ?" 

" Very simply, senor ; I saw you this morn- 
ing leaving the door of the Maltese hotel ; I 
had just been reading the placard on the 
church of the Djominicans. I was at once 
struck with your figure ; I followed you at a 
distance, and saw you enter the house of the 
widow of an old comrade. Two hours after, I 
met the widow's daughter coming out of the 
' Three Mariners' — the girl there is her first 
cousin — I asked her wto was the lodger her 
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mother had ; she, without thinking anything 
of it, told me that it was an Englishman and 
his wife. I turned away without asking any 
more questions, determined to call the very 
next day and tell you, you were lost if you tar- 
ried in this town, and to oflfer you my vessel. 
When you came into the * Three Mariners* to- 
night, I recognized you at once ; and when you 
took off your cap, I saw the scar on your left 
temple — the sabre-cut — noticed in the placard ; 
I was then sure^ you were the Senor Vernon. 
So now, senor, I will strike a bargain with 
you ; I will engage to take you clear of the 
marking-irons of the Inquisitor-General, pro- 
vided we agree to terms/' 

" May I ask you. Captain Castados," enquired 
Vernon, " why, having discovered who I was, 
and the tempting reward offered for my appre- 
hension, you and your comrades did not lay 
hands on me, when the odds were certainly on 
your side ?" 

*' For several reasons. First of all, not being 
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partial to bringing myself and comrades into 
notice ; secondly, I could very well imagine, 
you could not be secured without a deadly 
struggle ; and, thirdly, and in fact, the chief 
reason, interest ; for if the Inquisitor-General 
is willing to pay a thousand sequins for your 
apprehension, it struck me, senor, you would 
willingly pay double that sum to escape from 
his paternal kindness ; and, to tell the truth, I 
have too often violated the laws myself, and 
have lived too long by defying thfem, that it 
would go against my conscience to betray ano* 
ther for doing the same thing." 

Having heard the contrabandist to an end, 
Sidney clearly perceived that he had no choice 
left but to come to terms with him ; not that 
he by any means felt confident in his faith. 
The only way he considered was to make it 
worth his while to be honest and faithful ; 
money was of no consequence to him— his only 
object, therefore, was to secure the smuggler's 
services by the offer of a very large sum — 
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provided he landed them in safety on the coast 
of Italy, wind and weather permitting. 

"Can you sail to-morrow night?" he de* 
manded after a pause. 

'' I intended to do so, whether you agreed 
with me or not. To-morrow night I shall be 
ready for sea, at any hour you name ; my ves- 
sel lies at anchor in the bay, to the eastward of 
the mole, leave to start at a moment's notice." 

" Well, then, if you faithfully keep your 
word, and land us at the first Italian port you 
can make, I will engage to pay you a sum of 
two thousand sequins. I have a draft on a 
bank in Leghorn for double that sum — will 
that satisfy you and your comrades ?" 

" Amply, Senor Capitanos," eagerly ex- 
claimed the smuggler ; " and you may depend 
on my fidelity. All you will have to do, is to 
be on yonder beach to-morrow night, as the 
clock of the Dominican church strikes eleven, 
it will then be quite dark ; I wish to clear the 
land while this breeze lasts, and get round the 
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Cape De Gatt, for I suspect the weather. My 
vessel has an excellent cabin, and you will have 
nothing to provide, as I will lay in all things 
necessary for the voyage." 

'' Then," said Vernon, handing hinf his purse 
with some gold in it, **lay that out in articles 
of food necessary for a lady. You will not re- 
pent if you serve me faithfully." 

" Be satisfied, senor, you will have no reason 
to complain ;" so saying, the smuggler pock- 
eted the purse, and returned to the inn, leav- 
ing our hero to pursue his way to the cottage, 
not altogether perfectly satisfied with the situ- 
tion he was placed in with respect to Captain 
Castados, and yet seeing no possible means to 
avoid him, he was certainly in his power — and 
his sole safeguard was the smuggler's greedy 
desire of gain. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The church clock of the Dominicans had 
sounded the tenth hour, as Vernon and his 
beloved Ina prepared to leave the little cottage, 
where so many happy hours had been passed. 
He had not mentioned one word respecting 
his suspicion of Castados ; neither did he relate 
any of the conversation he had with him ; 
merely telling her he had succeeded in engaging 
a good vessel to carry them to the nearest Ita- 
lian port. 

The few articles necessary for her comfort 
he packed up in a small leather vahse, and 
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that, and his desk containing his money, was 
all their luggage. 

Daring the day the weather had greatly 
changed. Dense masses of clouds hung sus- 
pended over the sea, without any visible mo- 
tion ; the air was close, sultry, and almost un- 
bearable ; when, having settled everything with 
his kind landlady and her daughter, they took 
their leave, and sallied out into the road lead- 
ing to the town ; Ina clinging to her hus- 
band's arm,, with hope and confidence in her 
heart, and longing till the shores of Spain were 
left in the distance. 

** It is a very dark night, Sidney," she said, 
as they pursued their way ; " and very little if 
any wind to carry us out to sea. Do you not 
feel it very oppressive ?'\ 

** I do, love," said our hero, pressing the little 
arm resting on his, close to him ; ''but once 
clear of the bay, we shall have more wind." I 

He did not express the uneasiness he felt at | 

the aspect of the heavens, for accustomed all 
his life to study the ever-changing sky, he saw 
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clearly that the weather was about to change, 
and that, before morning, there woald be a 
strong sea breeze. His only anxiety was to 
gain an offing, and get out of the bay ; being 
aware that the Catalan vessels were magni6cent 
sea-boats, and equal to any weather, with sea 
room. 

The bell tolled the eleventh hour as they as- 
cended, without any difficulty, the height above 
the sea- beach, where they felt the wind blow 
in puffs off the land ; but, nevertheless, the 
ground-swell ran in on the beach, having that 
peculiar sound seamen understand, and which 
clearly foretells to them a shift of wind. Just 
as they reached the cliff, they beheld the tall 
form of Castados advancing from the inn of the 
"Three Mariners" towards them. 

" You are punctual, senor," said the contra- 
bandist ; " and there is no time to lose. We 
are all ready to up anchor. See, the sails are 
set." 

Vernon looked over the dark waters, and at 

F 3 
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once perceived the white, lofty sail of the Ca- 
talan. 

" Follow me, sefior, carefully," said Casta- 
dos ; '' the path is a little steep to the beach. 
The boat is waiting. Allow me to carry these 
small things. You will want all your care for 
the sefiora." 

Giving Castados the valise and desk, Vernon 
raised Ina in his powerful arms, and carried her 
safely down the steep and serpentine path to 
the beach. 

It was extremely dark, and they did not per- 
ceive the boat till almost beside it. There were 
two men in her, and two standing up to their 
knees in the water, holding her stern in upon 
the sands, to prevent her striking with the rise 
and fall of the surf. 

Castados seized an oar and jumped in, say- 
ing, as our hero wrapped his wife carefully in 
her mantle, " Allow me to assist." 

As Vernon lifted Ina over the side, he re- 
ceived a tremendous blow from behind from a 
bludgeon, which stretched him, without sense or 
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motion, on the beach. He did not even hear 
the wild, piercing shriek of his wife, or the ex- 
ulting laugh of the ferocious Castados, as he 
twisted the mantle over her head, and placed 
her on the floor of the stern, telling the men to 
jump in, and shove off* crying out. '* We shall 
scarcely clear the point before the sea-breeze 
sets in." 

'* Shall I give him another taste of this 
handy tool?" said the ruffian who had struck 
down our hero. 

" Jump in, fool. Leave him alone ; he has 
had enough for to-night. The water will cool 
the heretic's blood — and the ground-swell in- 
creases. Shove off"!" 

The men sprang in, seized their oars, and 
amid a joyous laugh from the smugglers, and a 
stifled scream from the wretched captive, the 
boat shot from the beach. 

For more than half an hour our hero lay 
apparently dead, so still and motionless was he, 
stretched upon the sands, with the spray of the 
rapidly-increasing surf falling on his face and 
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person. But at length, the sensation caused 
by the water washing over him, began to recal 
him to his senses, and he gradually showed 
signs of life. At this time the surf rolled over 
liis entire person ; for, though there are no tides 
in the Mediterranean, yet, when the ground- 
swell rolls in heavily, the sea runs many feet 
higher up the beach than when land-winds pre- 
vail. 

Vernon recovered consciousness rapidly, 
and recollection also ; though dizzy and con- 
fused, he yet made an effort to get out of 
the reach of the surf, and then paused, little 
heeding the suffering he endured from the 
blow, for there was ten times more agony in 
his thoughts. Ina, his adored wife, was torn 
from him, and in the power of lawless ruffians. 
He did not fear for her life ; neither, indeed, 
after a few moments* reflection, did he think 
they would dare to ill-treat her. Their object, 
he thought, must be to restore her to her 
family, and claim the reward. If so, she was 
ure of being well-cared for ; and there was some 
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consolation in that idea ; but suddenly rousing 
himself, and getting sufficiently strong to stand, 
he gazed out on the dark waters before him, 
with a passionate burst of sorrow at his cruel 
misfortunes ; for Ina was dearer to him than 
ever — ^and to lose her, there was madness in the 
thought. Taking off his handkerchief, he 
steeped it in the waves, and tied it tightly 
round his head. He still possessed a few gold 
pieces in his pocket, and his pistols, powder- 
flask, and balls. They were perfectly dry, 
being protected by the leather case they were 
inclosed in, and which he had strapped under 
his mantle, round his waist. 

On reflecting over the late event, it struck 
him that Castados would make for the nearest 
port — which was Almena. It was not at all 
likely that he would stand to the westward, 
or attempt to run through the Straits — in 
order to make Lucan, at the mouth of the 
Guadalquiver. As he sat turning over every 
circumstance of the past in his mind, he 
felt that there was a change of wind ; and that 
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it now blew from the sea, and in strong gusts, 
while the intense gloom ova-head was start- 
ling. A sensation of fear and uneasiness of 
another kind now took possession of his mind ; 
the wind blew direct upon the coast, with 
every appearance of a heavy gale ; and if the 
Catalan had stood away towards the Cape de 
Gatt, she would be deeply embayed, and quite 
unable to reach Almena, or to return to 
Malaga ; for the coast between the two ports 
was notorious for its dangers w^ith southerly 
gales. 

Having recovered sufficiently to leave the 
fatal spot where his beloved wife had been torn 
from him, he began to ascend the cliff, when a 
vivid flash of lightning illumined for a second the 
whole scene around. Crash after crash of thunder 
rolled over the city, and then the storm burst in 
all its awful magnificence upon the surrounding 
country. The gale came no longer in squalls, 
but with a steady violence, almost overwhelm- 
ing ; and Vernon shuddered : for in every 
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powerful gust, he read the fate of the Catalan. 
He knew it was utterly impossible she could 
stand the storm, — embayed, and with such a 
terrible coast under her lee. Anxious and 
wretched beyond measure, he struggled on, 
continuing his way as well as he could along the 
coast ; a deluge of rain falling, seemed, for the 
moment, to lull the wind ; but it was only for 
a moment ; the thunder again roared, and the 
lightning flashed, though it rapidly rolled on, 
driven by the gale. And still our hero, with 
but one thought in his heated brain, struggled 
forward ; and having traversed a long range of 
wild sea coast, just as the day broke, he was 
ascending the bold, jutting, craggy height of 
Montreeld ; from the summit of which he ex- 
pected to gain an extensive view along the 
entire coast to the eastward. Day broke — dull, 
dreary, and overcast — though the fury of the 
gale was spent ; the wind was still blowing 
from the south, but no longer terrible in its 
wrath — and the rain began to cease; when, weary 
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and dejected, he reached the outermost edge of 
the cliff, and anxiously looked down upon the 
troubled sea beneath, which ran in upon the 
rugged iron-bound coast with a ceaseless roar, 
covering it with wreaths of snow-white foam, 
and dashing its spray high into the air. Off this 
headland there was a long range of sunken 
rocks, and beyond them, again, a long and 
dangerous shoal. 

Vernon was well acquainted with this line of 
coast, from actual knowledge, when cruizing 
off the Cape de Gatt in the Penelope frigate, 
and also from the charts he had studied. And 
he knew there was a passage between the shoal 
and the reef of sunken rocks, through which 
a vessel might run, if she could not weather 
the shoal ; but it required much skill, and clear 
daylight, to attempt the passage. Anxiously 
he gazed out over the storm- tossed sea ; not a 
vessel met his sight ; but, as his eyes rested 
on the broken water, that foamed and boiled 
over the reef he started, and for a moment 
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felt ready to sink to the earth with a sickening 
sensation of despair ; for on the inner edge of 
the shoal, he saw clearly enough the dismasted 
hull of a vessel, over which the sea broke 
heavily, although, comparatively speaking, the 
outward edge of the sand broke the violence of 
the great body of water. ** Can this be the hull 
of the Catalan?" was the first thought of our 
hero, as he strained his sight to gain a more 
distinct view-^while the perspiration, engen- 
dered by the agony of his mind, poured irom 
his brow, — as he stood spell-bound, a thousand 
wild thoughts, engendered by despair, rushing 
in confusion through his brain. After gazing 
some time, he beheld a dark object moving 
through the water, close by the dismasted 
hull ; and the next instant, he perceived it was 
a boat full of men, pulling in for a passage 
through the reef of rocks. At first, it struck 
him as extraordinary that they should pull in 
for the shore, which appeared, notwithstanding 
the cessation of the storm, to be one sheet of 
broken water, while the roar of the surge, as 
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it dashed against the rocks beneath, came plain 
and distinct to his ear, elevated as he was 
above it. 

He felt firmly convinced that the hull, 
which had now gone entirely to pieces, was the 
hull of the Catalan, and that the men in the 
boat were the crew ; and no doubt his beloved 
Ina was with them ; for, assuredly, they would 
never have the heart — put interest out of the 
question — to leave her to perish ! No sooner 
impressed with this idea, than he began de- 
scending the cliff with all the expedition he 
could exert ; and when half-way down, turning 
an angle of rock, he at once perceived the spot 
the boat evidently was pulling in for, as it 
afforded a safe landing. This place was a most 
singular and natural creek, or rather deep 
canal, running in between the solid rocks of 
the headland ; the water, of great depth within 
the creek, rose and fell with the violent motion 
and agitation without ; and the creek itself was 
of suflScient width to allow a boat, if managed 
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skilfully, to lie afloat within, by merely guard- 
ing against striking the sides of the rocks. 

Vernon reached the brink of this creek, 
bathed in perspiration from his violent exertions 
in order to gain the spot before the boat, so as 
to conceal himself. It was a most extraordinary 
and magnificent scene upon which he gazed ; 
the rocks seemed piled one upon the other 
in the most threatening and fantastic shapes, 
meeting in an arch at the further end, through 
which a splendid sheet of water, forming a 
beautiful cataract, fell roaring and boiling over 
the rocks into the creek ; whilst deep fissures 
and caverns abounded on each side of the 
bason. 

Climbing a rock, our hero was enabled to 
look out upon the sea without exposing him- 
self; and thus obtained a clear view of the 
advancing boat. The four men at the oars 
pulled steadily and cautiously through the 
heavy seas, as they rose and fell in the deep 
troughs of the billows. With a feeling of intense 
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joy he beheld seated in the stern sheets of 
the boat his Ina I he recognized the mantle 
that enveloped her, and also the huge form of 
Castados, the smuggler, who sat beside her, 
steering. There were four more men in the 
boat, and a heap of articles in the bow, piled 
up. The wind had gradually lulled ; a heavy 
and continuous rain was beginning to fall. 
Concealing himself in a narrow deep fissure in 
the rock, which commanded a clear view of 
the entrance, and the whole of the creek, the 
anxious husband sat down, took out his pistols, 
drew the charge, and reloaded them. As he 
did so, the boat came more into sight, and the 
rowers paused, to await a favourable moment 
to shoot into the creek. There was no mis- 
take, — there was Ina, wrapped in her mantle, 
her head drooping, and her whole attitude and 
manner betokening despair and misery. Next 
her, was the villain Castados — ^his head bound 
round with a large red kerchief. One of the 
men stood in the bows, with a boat-hook in 
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his grasp ; and just as a heavy sea broke across 
the mouth of the creek, the men bent to their 
oars; and before the second sea could reach them, 
they had shot the boat safely into the creek. 
The moment she entered, two grapnels were 
thrown, one on each side of the bason, and the 
boat became checked, and held in the middle. 
By this means Castados directed the crew to 
land, — facing the entrance to a large cave, just 
opposite to where Vernon was concealed ; — 
three or four of the men at once jumped 
ashore ; and then our hero perceived that Cas- 
tados was unable to stand — that one leg was 
bandaged round with a strip of canvas ; hurt, 
no doubt, by the falling of the mast of the 
vessel, or in getting out of the wreck. Ina, as 
the boat became stationary, threw back the hood 
of her mantle : and then her deeply-anxious 
husband beheld her lovely, but deadly pale fea- 
tures. She cast a troubled look around, and 
the anguish expressed in her beautiful face, 
smote our hero to the heart ; he dare not at 
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that moment relieve her anguish by showing 
himself. Castados, in a savage tone of voice, 
desired two of the men to lift their victim on 
shore; but with calm dignity, she motioned 
them back ; saying, in her sweet clear voice, 
and looking steadily at Castados, — 

" God has already punished you ! Your 
vessel is lost, your leg broken — take warning ; 
for, as sure as there is a just Providence, you 
will further rue this cruel and treacherous deed 
of villany ;" — and watching the moment the 
boat approached the side, she stepped ashore 
without aid or help from the men surrounding 
her. 

A fierce laugh from Castados, followed by 
the words, " I am but doing my duty, lady. 
I told you before, your heretic husband was not 
killed. Do you think a man like him is to be 
slain by a knock on the head like a chicken. 
Caramba ! you will live to thank me for saving 
your soul yet.*' 

The men with some diflSculty contrived 
to get Castados out of the boat, and shew- 
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ing Ina the way into the cave, placed se- 
veral old sails for her to sit down on, at the 
same time placing Castados in a reclining po- 
sition at the entrance, and then began unload- 
ing the boat of the things they had saved from 
their vessel. 

'' Come bear a hand, men," shouted Casta- 
dos ; '' place those muskets beside me, I must 
take care of this bird, and we'll clip her wings 
if she stirs. Do you all clamber over the 
rocks — you will be able to drag many of the 
kegs and barrels in upon the beach — for the 
wind, with this heavy rain, I expect every mo- 
ment will claw off shore ; besides, the vessel is 
broken up, and lots of articles will wash in with 
the set of the current." 

The anxious watcher heard these words with 
a thrill of joy. In a moment, he calculated the 
chances in his favour of releasing his beloved 
wife. He noted every movement of his enemies 
with intense eagerness — he saw the men place 
the muskets close to Castados's side^ along with 
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the dry powder and ball, who immediately com- 
menced loading them, as he said, to keep himself 
employed ; and he swore at his bruised leg, for 
broken he declared it was not, though it kept 
bim from moving. The men then commenced 
climbing over the rocks in order to reach the 
beach, hoping to pick up something from the 
wreck of the Catalan. 

Once they were dispersed to a sufficient dis- 
tance, Vernon resolved, at all hazards, to at- 
tempt to carry off Ina in the boat, which was 
very large and long, such as is used by the 
contrabandists in running their goods in shore, 
and capable of encountering very heavy seas. 
The only difficulty was in passing the entrance, 
but even that danger was gradually lessened, 
for the sea fell rapidly, and no longer broke 
violently across ; the rain ceased, and the 
clouds breaking over the land, a bright blue 
sky shewed here and there. 

Summer storms, though often in the Medi- 
terranean of excessive and terrible violence, are 
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but of short duration, — ^with the cessation of 
the gale» the sea falls rapidly. 

Another risk was being seen by Castados, in 
his passage across the creek : if he pulled the 
boat towards him to cross, the wretch would 
unquestionably fire at him, and at so short a 
distance he could scarcely fail of killing or 
disabling him, and tha6 frustrate his project ; 
besides which, the report of the musket would 
bring back the smugglers. On second thoughts, 
he resolved to steal round the creek, and reach 
the cavern that way, keeping as much as pos- 
sible out of sight. In this manner he reached 
the waterfall, and with some difficulty, and a 
good drenching, got to the other side ; he now 
considered his difficulties were over, and ad- 
vanced, with a cocked pistol in his hand, 
more boldly towards the cavern. In climbing 
a mass of rock, jutting right into the creek, 
he displaced a large piece of stone, which fell 
into the water with a loud splash. 

Castados, who was seated facing the rock, 
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looked up at the noise, and instantly perceived 
and recognized our hero clambering down : 
with a fearful imprecation, he seized a musket, 
and taking aim, fired, the ball shattering the 
rock within a few inches of Vernon's head, 
whilst a piercing shriek from Ina rang in his 
ears. As he dropped from the rock, and rushed 
towards the cave, Castados seized another 
musket, raised it to his shoulder, and would 
have pulled the trigger before our hero could 
possibly have defended himself — being at too 
great a distance to fire his pistol-r-when Ina, 
who had, with a joy almost delirious, recog- 
nized her husband — threw herself upon the 
smuggler's arm, and diverted the musket from 
its aim. 

With a savage curse, the monster raised his 
clenched hand to smite the devoted wife ; but, 
before the blow could descend, the husband 
reached his side, and with the butt of his 
pistol: felled him senseless to the earth. The 
next instant be clasped his beloved wife to his 
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heart. That moment of joy and rapture repaid 
them for their long hoars of suffering. 

'* Oh ! Sidney, Sidney, my adored husband ! 
the mercy of God is great," sobbed the agitated 
Ina, whilst a flood of tears — tears of joy — ^filled 
her eyes* 

*' There is not a second to lose, beloved," 

said Vernon ; '^ we must escape instantly, in that 

boat ; the report of the musket may have 

reached that brute's comrades. Let us be 

quick ;" taking up the muskets, he tossed them 

into the creek; then seeing his desk and 

leather valise, he took and put them into the 

boat, along with a keg of spirits, and a bag of 

biscuits ; next, hauling the boat close, Ina was 

helped in; and then our hero commenced 

forcing the boat towards the mouth of the 

creek. 

" Oh, heavens !" exclaimed Ina ; ** look, 
dearest, two of the wretches are climbing over 
the rocks — they see us." 

" It matters little, my love," said our hero, 

G 2 



124 THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 

exerting hiinself to the uttDoet, to get clear of 
the creek. ^' Once out, we are safe enough, for 
the wind is blowing strong from the north, as 
it usually does in the Mediterranean after 
a thunder-storm." 

The shouts and curses of the amazed smug- 
glers, who now clearly perceived them, re- 
sounded through the air, echoed from the 
rocks ; and just as he was urging the boat past 
the entrance, two of the men reached the side 
of the creek, and laying hold of the grapnel, 
tried to throw it into the boat. They succeed- 
ed. But Ina, with determined courage and 
nerve, cast it out again ; and the next moment 
they were in the open sea, rolling on the still 
heavy, but unbroken waves, that burst with a 
noise like thunder on the beach, whilst the 
strong land-wind soon drove them out of the 
reach of the surf, and the curses and impre- 
cations of the baffled contrabandists. 

'* Thank God 1" said Ina, with clasped hands, 
and eyes turned to heaven, in thankfulness. 
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" we are saved from those wretches. If we 
perish now, we perish together. Oh, Sidney ! 
what agony, what torture of mind and heart 
have I not suffered since we parted ! Years of 
suffering compressed into a few hours." 

Her husband could only press her to his 
heart— -for words to express his feelings he 
could find none. Meanwhile, the management 
of his craft forbade all conversation for a time; 
and called for his entire attention ; they were 
drifting fast upon a sunken reef, whilst the wind 
blew strong, as the clouds dispersed and left a 
bright blue vault above : the sun falling glori- 
ously upon the still troubled sea. The swell 
upon the rocks broke with a deafening uproar — • 
startling Ina from her dream of happiness. 

But Vernon was on his native element, and 
little heeded, with Ina by his side, the increas- 
ing force of the wind, or the tumbling sea, as if 
roared over the reef. Putting in the tiller, he 
directed Ina how to hold it on one side, while 
he stepped the mast. 
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He next reefed the sail, and hoisted it ; and 
then taking his place beside his beloved part* 
ner, he hauled the sheet home, and easily 
weathered the reef; having done so, he had to 
run before the wind a mile or two, to avoid 
the bank. By this time, the north wind had 
increased so rapidly, that he was forced to take 
in another reef, to avoid drenching his wife 
with the spray that flew over the boat from 
the short seas that began to rise. 

** I fear, Sidney,'' said Ina, looking a little 
startled, ''we are going to have a storm from 
the land. See, not a speck is there left on the 
sky. I have heard you say, after a south 
wind and rain, it often blows a heavy gale from 
the north. The sea is getting quite white with 
its violence already/' 

" Do not be alarmed, dearest," said our 
hero ; '' this boat is a safe and fast craft of 
her kind — and we are close in shore— so the 
sea will not trouble us. I will put her under 
easy sail until its first violence is over." 
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Every sailor or even landsman acquainted with 
the Mediterranean, knows with what excessive 
violence the north wind blows after southerly 
storms and heavy rain. In five minutes more 
the boat was unable to carry a yard of canvas, 
and in five more, Vernon was forced to let her 
run before the gale ; at the same time the sky 
looked serene and lovely, and the sun shone 
in splendour on the agitated and storm-tossed 
sea. Though the wind sported over the heavy 
seas catching the tops of the waves, and hurling 
the white spray into the air like a snow-drift, 
yet our hero felt not the slightest apprehension 
of danger. Well acquainted with the Medi- 
terranean^ he knew that this gale was only 
the reaction after a thunder-storm, and that 
in three or four hours it would lull into a 
pleasant breeze. 

Ina also became reassured: she was with 
her husband — and with him she feared nothing. 

Keeping the boat direct before the breeze, 
with a mere yard of canvas exposed to lift 
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her over the seas, she scudded safely and 
easily, and the land receded rapidly. For 
three hours the fury of the gale lasted, and 
then as suddenly began to fall ; when Ina ex- 
claimed— 

" Heavens ! look Sidney — away to the left 
there 1" and she pointed with her hand to the 
eastward- " What is that ?" 

Vernon followed the direction of her eyes, 
and beheld a large black object, rising and 
falling with the still remaining heavy swell. 
Standing up, he looked at it steadily for a 
moment, and then said — 

*^ It's a dismasted vessel ; a large one, too, or 
else a ship on her beam ends. We can carry 
canvas now. I will stand towards her ; pos- 
sibly life may be saved.'' 
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CHAPTER VIL 

Hoisting his reefed sail, and hauling aft the 
sheet, Vemon steered his boat towards the dark 
object, which appeared about three miles to 
the eastward of them. 

** I fear," said Ina, ** that some terrible cala- 
mity has occurred to that vessel — for vessel I 
can now see it is. And look, dearest, is not 
that something white waving ? There is some 
one alive — thank God for that !" ' 

As they rapidly neared the dark object, the 
experienced sailor distinctly made her out to* 
be a large vessel on her beam ends ; and,, more- 
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over, on her quarter and in her rigging he be- 
neld several human beings, amongst whom wer^ 
the figures of females. The vessel lay very 
low in the water, and at times the sea made a 
clear breach over her. When sufficiently close 
to drop down with the wind, Vernon lowered 
his sail, and got out an oar, and directed the 
anxious Ina how to put the helm so as to 
counteract the oar. Just then he was hailed 
by one of the crew on the wreck, in the lingua 
franca used by most foreign sailors navigating 
the Mediterranean. '' For God's sake, be 
quick along-side ! The vessel is sinking fast, 
and the females are half dead.'^ 

Vernon, by the tone, manner, and dress of 
the men on the wreck, knew they were English, 
and at once said : '^ Stand by ; I will throw a 
rope» and you can haul the boat up under the 
lee of the quarter" — the only part that was 
high above the water. A few seconds more, 
suid he succeeded in throwing a rope. It was 
caught, and the boat was hauled as near as her 
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safety permitted. It was then our hero per- 
ceived that one of the females was a young 
and beautiful girl, though pale as death, with 
her hands clasped in agony, and seemingly 
fainting ; the other Was a middle-aged woman, 
who appeared in an awful terror. With the 
greatest care and tenderness, an elderly man, 
evidently the captain of the vessel, with the 
assistance of the others, lowered the two fe- 
males into the boat ; when Ina, with all the 
tenderness and kindness she could bestow, re- 
ceived them, and immediately poured a little 
spirits and water into the young female's mouth, 
at the same time covering her with her own 
mantle. 

*' We are going down, by I" exclaimed 

one of the sailors, jumping into the boat, fol- 
lowed by the rest. The rope was instantly 
cast off, and the men, seizing the oars, pulled 
away from the sinking craft. The next mo- 
ment she gave a heavy lurch forward, and dis- 
appeared beneath the waves ; while the young 
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girl gave a cry of agonyi exclaiming : " Oh, 
God! my mother 1 my poor mother!" — ^^^ 
instantly became insensible. Ina, greatly 
shocked, strove, with the little assistance the 
other female, evidently an attendant of great 
respectability, could give, to restore her. 

*' Poor thing !" said the English captain, rub- 
bing . his hard hand across his eyes. *' Poor 
thing! — she has suffered much in that fated 
craft. Her mother, and brother, and a female 
attendant, went where thousands have found an 
unhallowed grave. We all owe our lives to your 
exertions, sir," continued the captain. ^^I 
suppose you yourself and this kind lady have 
saved yourselves from some doomed vessel like-, 
wise?" 

" No," returned our hero, most exceedingly 
interested in the restoration of the fair and 
beautiful girl, whose head he supported on his 
knees, while the hardy sailors were helping 
themselves to a glass of spirits, and preparing- 
to set the sail. 
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"No; we were not wrecked. We were 
driven out from the land with this gale from 
the shore. You had better take the helm, sir^ 
and head the boat in for the land, as close as 
she will lie. She will fetch in for the Cape de 
Gatt, now the breeze westers a little." 

^* Ay, ay, sir. I see and feel that you are an 
old sailor, though so young a man. God help 
us ! — in that craft I lost the savings of twenty 
years; but, thank the Lord, our lives are 
spared. She was a lady of high rank and wealth 
that went down in that vessel," he added, with 
much emotion. ^' But rank and wealth lie 
there." And he looked sadly upon the sea, 
on which the beams of the setting sun still fell 
with glorious splendour. 

" Who was the lady — perhaps I may know 
the name ? And where were you from, cap- 
tain?" questioned our hero, greatly struck with 
the mild and patient bearing of the English 
captain. 

" The Lady was the Countess of Delmont, 
and " 
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" Merciful God !" exclaimed Vernon, with a 
rtart, his whole face flushed with excitement — 
*' My aunt !— my unfortunate aunt !" 

The young girl had just unclosed her eyes, 
which rested on the features of our hero, when 
she heard the words " my aunt." She shud- 
dered ; and faintly clasping the hand that held 
hers, she said, in a faint, weak, and yet very 
anxious voice — '* And you, our preserver, who 
are you ?" 

'* Mary, dear Mary !" said Vernon, in a voice 
of intense emotion, *' I am your cousin Sidney, 
and she who supports you is my wife." 

Mary Vernon burst into tears, murmuring : 
" Oh, Heaven, how inscrutable are thy do- 
ings ! My poor mother ! — and — and " 

She could not jSnish the sentence, but she 
gently pressed her cousin^s hand ; while the 
worthy captain actually cried like a child, say- 
ing, " This is in truth extraordinary ; but cheer 
up, dear young lady. All that has happened 
is the will of God : He has taken one protec- 
' '^ from you, and raised up another." 
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Ina was incessant in her attentions to Mary. 
Mrs. Thomson, the attendant of the late Coun- 
tess, seemed so bewildered and confounded, and 
so prostrated from the sufferings of the night, 
that she could afford but little assistance, whilst 
Miss Vernon, as she recovered, gazed with 
wonder and admiration upon the lovely being 
that hung over her, with her beautiful and ex- 
pressive eyes fixed upon hers, with so much 
affection in their glance. She pressed the 
hand clasped in hers, and said, in a low voice, 
as she leant her own head upon Ina's bosom, 
'* And you are my cousin's wife. Ah T' — and 
she shuddered — " If my beloved mother had 
been saved, and that wretched boy " 

Ina soothed and calmed her mind, and while 
her husband was conversing with the captain, 
and gaining all the particulars of their terrible 
misfortune, the men were helping the boat in 
towards the land — for the breeze fell with the 
setting sun — with the oars. 

The captain informed our hero that he had 
sailed three weeks previously from Portsmouth 
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for Leghorn; that the Countess of Debnont 
had taken his cabin for herself and attendants ; 
they had had fine weather till they made Cape 
Trafalgar, when a violent gale from the east* 
ward forced them to lay-to for forty-eight 
hours, during which nothing of any moment 
occurred, except that the Countess appeared 
to sufier much. A shift of wind to the west- 
ward took them through the straits of Gibral- 
tar, and the weather then became remarkably 
fine, though rather hot and sultry. He short- 
ened sail towards night, seeing a he^vy thun- 
der-storm overhead. When, about ten o'clock, 
it fell calm, and became oppressively hot, he 
lowered his top-gallant masts, and took another 
reef into his topsails, brailing his mainsail^ till 
he saw how the wind would come ; by the swell 
from the south he expected a breeze from that 
quarter. Towards midnight it became so in- 
tensely dark that they could not see the length 
of the ship — not a breath of air stirring, when 
suddenly a vivid flash of lightning burst over 
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them. The second flash struck the brig's fore- 
mast, shattering the mast-head to pieces, and 
setting the forecastle on fire. In the midst of 
the horror and confusion of the moment — for 
the rattling of the thunder overhead was ap- 
palling — a perfect hurricane of wind from 
the south caught the ship. Taken aback, 
she heeled over, just as the foremast went by 
the hoard, when, by some extraordinary cala- 
mity, the porter casks and hogsheads she was 
partly laden with must have started their lash- 
ing, and the rest of the cargo shifted. The 
brig lay over on her beam-ends, whilst the 
water, rushing into the forecastle, extinguished 
the fire, and drowned three poor fellows, who 
were coming up from below. So sudden and 
fearful was the catastrophe, that nothing could 
be done. The captain rushed to the cabin 
stairs. Miss Vernon and Mrs. Thomson, ap- 
palled by the uproar and extraordinary heeling 
of the vessel, with their garments loosely about 
them, had just reached the top. All he could 
do was to seize Miss Vernon, whilst his mate 
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caught hold of Mrs. Thomson, and dragged 
them upon the starboard quarter — Miss Vernon 
screaming, "My mother I— Oh, God 1 — my 
mother !" 

It was too late, the cabin instantly filled, and 
with the greatest difficulty he forced the fe- 
males over the quarter and lashed them to the 
weather shrouds, though at the same time he 
expected the vessel to founder under them and 
carry them all to the bottom. 

During the rest of that terrible night, the 
sea broke furiously over them. With the day- 
light the gale began to go down, and he per- 
ceived that the brig was settling fast; their 
boats had long been knocked to pieces, for 
though of short duration, it was one of the hea- 
viest gales he ever witnessed — the cabin sky- 
light was under water, therefore to attempt 
reaching the Countess was useless — she must 
have perished instantly. 

In this state the crew remained till they saw 
our hero's boat standing out from the land ; 
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but steering direct before the wind) they were 
agonized lest they should be unnoticed ; when, 
with a joy indescribable, they beheld the boat 
alter its course, and steer for them. 

*' You see/' concluded the captain, with a 
sigh, '4t was touch and go with us — ^half-an-hour 
later, and we should have been in the pj'esence 
of our Maker. Ah I sir, I have a wife and five 
children, and that brig and cargo were the 
savings of twenty years, and not a shilling in- 
sured. I was too confident, sir, in my luck, 
and it pleased God to try me." 

** Listen to me, captain/' exclaimed Vernon 
• — •* but first tell me your name." 

** Telford, sir ; I am a native of the little vil^ 
lage of Weston, near Bath. My father was 
once the curate of Weston. I ran away from 
home all from love of the sea, and in my old 
age it has left me desolate." 

'' Not so, Captain Telford," said his compa- 
nion, in a low voice, pressing the old man's 
hands ; '' by last night's catastrophe, I have be^^ 
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come — God knows, without coveting it — ^Earl 
ofDdmont." 

'' God bless me !" cried the captain, with in- 
tense astonishment ; '' you are then the lieu^ 
tenant Vemon who so gloriously fought the 
William Tell, and afterwards took the two 
French privateers, with a handful of men. Sir 
— my Lord, I mean — " and the old seaman 
caught his hand — "you are a noble fellow, 
you are by ! Heaven forgive me for swear- 
ing at such a time, but it's one of the bad habits 
of a seafaring life, and it was one of the stum-p 
bling blocks — my poor kind old father used to 
say — that prevented him letting me become a 
sailor." 

" Well, Captain Telford, you are right ; it is 
too prevalent, both in the navy and merchant 
service. But as I was going to say, if it pleases 
God, we should all live to reach England, you 
shall have as good a ship and cargo as the one 
you have lost. So cheer up ; you and your 
wife and children will, I trust, live to rietum 
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Providence thanks for your preservation from 
this misfortune." 

The old seaman was greatly affectedi and 
for a moment unable to speak. 

** God bless your noble heart. It^s not the 
first time you have done a good deed ; I have 
heard you spoken of as the most generous of 
men. You remember, sir, an old seaman 
called Jem Marline." 

" Ah ! remember him, well." 
" Well, sir — my Lord, I should say — " 
" No," said Vernon, checking the old man, 
in a low voice, for they were conversing at a 
little distance from the females, who were 
grouped together, stretched on an old sail in 
the stem, and covered with Ina's mantles; 
'^ let titles alone while we are together ; I have 
my reasons, which I will tell you when we 
reach land, and how I came with my wife in this 
boat. Let us all pass ; when we reach the 
coast, as your passengers, you will understand 
my reasons by and bye. Now tell me what 
you know of old Jem Marline." 
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^' I was at anchor, sir, in Falmouth Roads^ 
at the time you fought the duel with Lieu* 
tenant Elliott. I was then captain of a fine 
schooner, and had just come in from Madeira i 
laden with fruit and wine ; Jem Mariine 
came on board. Twelve years before, when 
I was first mate of the Gosshawk, he and his 
two sons sailed with me. I was glad to see the 
old fellow, for he was always a favourite.*' 

'' ' I wish/ says he, as he sipped his glass of 
grog, * I wish as you was bound out ; I'm look- 
ing for a craft that is bound for the coast of 
Spain or Portugal.' 

** Why, do you want a passage, Jem? have 
you been playing tricks with the revenue?" 

" * Oh, it's not myself,' says he — * you heard 
of the duel three days ago, over on St Just's ?' 

" Yes," said I, " I heard some talk of it ; he's 
a fine fellow, that Lieutenant Vernon — beg 
your pardon, sir," continued Captain Telford, 
** for speaking in this kind of way — but the 
short and the long of it is, old Jem told' me 
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the whole story of himself, and how he bad 

you stowed away ia some hiding-place of his 

own, and that you were wounded, though it 

was only a scratch. The next day a Scotch 

vessel came in ; her captain, by name Donald, 

was an old shipmate of mine, so I took Jem 

aboard, and soon engaged Captain Donald to 

give you a passage to Lisbon. Thus, you see, 

sir, your name, and part of your history was 

known to me. How wonderful things happen 

in this world ! — there's many a curious yarn to 

be told if every one was to speak out." 

** How do you intend to proceed, Captain 
Telford ?" said Sidney Vernon, as we shall 
still call him ; *' you have lost everything ; I 
shall be able to supply you with money enough 
to carry you to England, and I should think, 
if we make the land near Almena, your best 
way would be to get overland to Malaga ; it 
will not do for this boat to be recognized. In 
Malaga, I know there is a vessel under repairs 
bound for Liverpool ; I shall, I hope, be able to 
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send letters to my lawyer, Mr. Stockdale, by 
you : he will enable you to purchase and fit out 
another vessel.** 

*^ I cannot, indeed — indeed — my Lord — sir I 
beg pardon — ^accept of such noble generosity.*' 

^* I will not hear a word more on the sub- 
ject," interrupted Vernon, " you have saved the 
life of my cousin, andj jl know one that would 
give all the gold he possessed in the world to 
repay that act. I never saw her till this fright- 
ful event — could it be recalled. Heaven knows 
I would gladly forfeit all I have gained by it, 
to restore the dead.** 

When it was dusk, Vernon sat down beside 
Ina and the weeping Mary, and in a low voice, 
he talked long and earnestly to her — soothed 
and calmed her bitter grief, and promised, as 
long as she required it, to be her protector and 
guardian. Mary pressed the hand that held 
. hers, saying, 

'^ Oh ! how little my poor mother kn^w what 
a kind, noble heart she hs^d wronged — but God 
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pardon me, it was to restore to you your rights 
she took this fatal voyage, I persuaded her to 
it; and now, misery, she lies in an unholy grave." 

" Say not so, Mary," returned her compa- 
nion, sadly, '^ it has often heen the last rest- 
ing-place of the noble, the gallant, and the 
wise. Thousands of true hearts lie beneath 
the ocean wave, who have died with only the 
Almighty God to hear their last sighs and 
words — unblessed except by the Providence 
that created all things ; but as our souls are else- 
where, it boots little where our poor bodies rest, 
whether beneath the wave, or on the earth, 
that mighty sepulchre of the human race." 

Night stole over the restless ocean — the 
breeze had lulled to a zephyr, and the men, worn 
out with the past night's toils, ceased rowing, 
for the land was yet too distant to be reached 
without rest. An awning of sails was made for the 
three females, to protect them from the night air, 
the men stretching themselves out upon the 
thwarts, and Vernon took this opportunity of 
telling Captain Telford how he was situated, 

VOL. IJI. H 
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and the cause of his being at sea in an open 
boat. 

Captain Telford was astonished ; but he saw 
at once the great advantage of our hero's pass- 
ing for one of the passengers of his brig, as he 
could state to the authorities of any port they 
should make the following day, the loss of his 
vessel, and procure passes under fictitious 
names. 

It was a still and beautiful night, not a 
breath of air ruffled the heaving sea — a strange 
contrast to the horrors of the preceding ; to- 
wards morning, worn out with fatigue and the 
loss of two nights' rest, Vernon dozed for a 
couple of hours. — Poor Mary ! no sleep visited 
her eyes — with her head on Ina's shoulder, and 
the fair Spaniard's arm round her waist, they 
conversed in low tones nearly all the night, 
till Ina, worn out, dropped asleep. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

With the first dawn of day, the men were 
roused from their slumbers by Captain Tel- 
ford ; for a pleasant breeze from the westward 
had sprung up with the rising sun ; and the 
dark line of the Spanish coast appeared before 
them, not more than three leagues distant. 
Several vessels were seen further out to sea, 
standing away to the eastward, under a cloud 
of canvas. The day broke warm and bright, 
and not a speck dimmed the heavens ; but all on 
board the boat rose from their troubled slum- 
bers, sad and dejected : for each had some loss 

H 2 
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to deplore. Ina, naturally buoyant, and san- 
guine in spirit, exerted herself to soothe the 
bereaved Mary. 

On setting the sail, the boat ran in swiftly 
for the coast. 

" Is that headland the Cape de Gatt, sir V 
questioned Captain Telford of our hero. 

'* Yes, that is the Cape ; and in yonder deep 
bay is Almena. I am steering for a bluff, 
projecting promontory which I remember, 
when cruizing off this coast. There is a 
large village under that headland, and I prefer 
landing there to running into Almena; we 
shall be less subject to examination ; and you 
know why I wish to avoid that." 

" Aigh, aigh, sir, you are quite right." 
•* I am thinking," said our hero, " of hiring 
a carriage, and crossing the country to Car- 
thagena : from thence it will be easy to sail 
for an Italian port." 

The boat had now approached to within a 
mile or so of the headland ; on rounding which, 
they observed the village, situated on a rising 
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ground, about half a mile from the sea. There 
were a few boats drawn up on the sands, 
but not a soul was to be seen. Protected by 
the bluff headland, the beach had scarcely a 
ripple on it, and running the boat ashore, 
the sailors leaped out, and drew her up, so that 
the females might land easily. 

"What do you propose doing with the 
boat ?" asked Captain Telford, after the females 
were helped ashore. *' She is a fine craft, and 
would carry us well to Malaga — if you thought 
there would be no risk to you in its being 
recognized ; we could get provision up in the 
village, — though I don't see a soul stirring 
up there, which is curious." 

** It is rather odd," observed Vernon, " as they 
must see us coming in. But what you say 
about taking the boat, appears to me, when I 
think of the difficulty of getting over land, not 
a bad plan. You could go ashore within a few 
miles of Malaga, and cast her adrift. But let 
the men fasten the boat ; I am anxious to get 
some refreshment, and a few hours' repose for 
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my wife and cousia — they are nearly worn out/' 
So saying, he took Ina and Mary under his 
care, and proceeded up the beach, followed by 
Mrs. Thomson and the Captain, towards the 
village. 

" It looks as if the place was deserted," said 
Ina. " Is it possible the French soldiers have 
driven away the people ?" 

'^Not at all unlikely, my love," returned 
Vernon ; *' I heard at Malaga, that a straggling 
force, part of Dupont's army, had made their 
way to the coast between this and Alicant." 

On approaching a row of cottages, they 
clearly perceived that Ina's conjecture was 
correct ; — the houses were deserted, the doors 
broken open — many torn off their hinges — and 
the little furniture within broken in pieces. 

'* There has been a struggle here, sir," said 
Captain Telford, pointing to some broken arms 
and cartridges, and the ground all trampled by 
horses' feet. 

While they stood debating how to proceed, 
an old decrepit woman came out from one of 
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the cottages, and gazed with wonder at our 
hero and his party. Vernon at once accosted 
the old dame, asking her if the place was quite 
deserted, and if there was an inn of any kind 
in the village ? 

" Why, the Gaboches have been here," said 
the old woman, " and a Guerilla party had 
a skirmish with them ; all our people, thinking 
the Gaboches would have the best of the fight, 
fled, with all they could carry of their effects, 
to the hills. I was too old to kill, and too 
poor to plunder — so the wretches let me alone 
— and after doing all the mischief they could, 
they left ; but the people will be back soon. 
But as to an inn — there is none. Our priest 
is a good man — he will be back presently ; 
there's his house, yonder, next the church, — 
he'll give you shelter— for you all look as if 
you had been shipwrecked/' 

'* Such is the case, my good dame ; we will 
go to the priest's house, and await his return," 
said Vernon. 

The priest's cottage had fared no better than 
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the rest. It was a large comfortable house ; 
the windows were broken, the doors knocked 
off their hinges, and the pretty garden in front 
trampled and defaced. 

While Ina and Mary Vernon sat down, 
heavy and dejected at witnessing such evi- 
dences of reckless, lawless violence, Vernon 
and Captain Telford, with the men, went to 
meet a party of the peasantry they saw coming 
into the village, carrying loads of things on 
their backs : and at their head, the priest — a 
tall, good-humoured looking man, about fifty 
years of age. On seeing our hero and his 
party, they stopped, irresolute. 

Sidney Vernon advanced and explained their 
situation. 

" Follow me, my children," said the priest ; 
and he led the way to his house. On seeing 
the weary females, — " Poor things ! poor 
things !" he exclaimed ; " you are young in 
years to endure suffering. The Lord is good 
to us ! We saved the little relics and orna- 
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ments of our simple church, and some things 
besides. You require refreshments, my chil* 
dren ; and, fortunately, my servants carried off 
a quantity which they shall speedily place be- 
fore you.'* 

Rest was what Ina and Mary Vernon re- 
quired — they could touch very little food ; and 
as soon as the worthy priest could get a room 
prepared for them, they gladly lay down to 
seek repose. 

In another room, our hero and Captain Tel- 
ford, with the priest, sat down to a frugal 
meal, — collected from the peasantry, who 
cheerfully brought to their pastor whatever 
food they had at hand. During the repast, 
Vernon informed the padre how their vessel 
had foundered during the late storm ; that they 
were bound for Leghorn, and had saved them- 
selves in a boat ; and expressed his gratitude 
for the kindness they had received at his 
hands. 

" Do not mention it, my son ; I have only 
done my duty. But you speak our language 
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like a native. This is not year first visit to 
our shores ?" 

" No, padre ; I have spent two or three 
years in Spain before this visit. How far may 
this village be from Almena ?" 

** Not more thah a league, my son." 

'* It is my wish, after my wife and the lady 
with her have rested, to proceed to Almena — 
and thence to Alicant — where we may find a 
vessel bound for Italy. My friend here, who 
was Captain of the unfortunate vessel that pe- 
rished, will proceed in the boat to Malaga, and 
return to England in any vessel he may. find 
there.*' 

'' You had better let me send a messenger to 
Almena for a berlin^ and two mules." 

'* Thank you," said Vernon. " I will reward 
your messenger; for I fortunately saved my 
desk and money." 

'' That is fortunate, indeed ; for truly, my 
son, we are not blessed in this remote district 
with an over-abundance of that, at times, useful 
commodity I" 
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A messeDger was dispatched to Almena, with 
a note from the priest, to a well-known mule- 
teer. 

The peasantry, knowing they would be paid, 
soon supplied the boat with bread, eggs, and 
wine. 

On looking over his amount of gold, our 
hero found he could spare Captain Telford 
sufficient to carry him to England ; as, once in 
Italy, he could supply himself with ample funds 
by drawing on his banker at Cordova. He, 
therefore, felt quite easy on the score of 
money. 

Captain Telford parted from our hero and 
Mary Veriion some four hours after, with tears 
in his eyes. The old man was deeply affected 
by the generosity of Sidney Vernon. 

'* I will only take the money, my lord, as a 
loan ; and it may please God to let it prosper 
with me; — but for your generosity, I might 
now, after thirty years' toil, be a beggar. 
Farewell, my dear young lady," continued 
the Captain, turning to Mary, his voice trem- 
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bling with emotion. " May the Almighty 
console and comfort you, and restore you to 
your country!" 

Mary's eyes were suffused with tears, as she 
pressed the old man's hand, saying, '' I shall 
never forget your kindness, Captain Telford. 
You saved my life, — and next to Providence, 
my gratitude is due to you." 

In half an hour more, the white sail of the 
Catalan's boat was filled with a light land wind, 
rising with the setting sun. Vernon and his 
beloved Ina, and cousin Mary, stood watching 
it, till the bluff headland of Almena shut it 
out from their sight. 

The good priest would not listen to their 
wish to depart, till the next morning; the 
ladies must have rest. It was, in fact, too 
late, when the berlin arrived from Almena, to 
think of commencing a journey; therefore, 
their departure was fixed for the next morning, 
and at an early hour they all felt glad to retire 
to rest. 

The following morning, after forcing the 
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worthy padre to receive a handsome donation 
for his little church and the poor of the vil- 
lage, our hero, and those under his charge, 
departed in a good roomy berlin, drawn by 
two fine white mules. The good priest fur- 
nished them not only with some cold provisions, 
but also with a letter to the pastor of the plea- 
sant village of Cueva de Boxa, where they 
were to sleep at the end of the day's journey. 
The letter described them as passengers in the 
brig Eliza Jane, which foundered off the coast 
near the Head of Almena, &c. ; and requested 
his brother pastor to afford them every assist- 
ance in his poVer. 

Owing to the mountainous nature of the 
coast, the travellers were forced to diverge 
many miles inland, in order to reach the main 
road to Cueva de Boxa. 

Ina had completely recovered from her fa- 
tigue, but Mary Vernon, though greatly re- 
stored in body, was still sadly depressed. Mrs. 
Thomson was now of great assistance, having 
recovered from her terrible fright, though, in 
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heart, sadly lamenting the fatal termination 
of her lady's career, and that of her child. 
She was anxious to reacli some town, where 
they could purchase some articles of cloth- 
ing, with which the ladies were bat poorly 
provided. 

On the first day's journey, their driver said 
they should not pass any town of importance, 
since they avoided Almena. 

Having stopped half-way, at a solitary meson 
to refresh the mules, they resumed their jour- 
ney, through a wild and mountainous region, 
with execrable roads. Some hours before sunset, 
they were passing through a vfery singularly 
beautiful valley or gorge between the hills, with 
a thick cork wood on one side, when the car- 
riage was suddenly stopped, by the postilion 
exclaiming : — 

*' Ah, maledecho ! — the Gaboches !" 

The next instant the carriage was surrounded 
by half-a-dozen French soldiers. The females 
were greatly terrified, though our hero en- 
treated them to be calm, as there was no fear 
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that they would receive injury, as travellers, 
from the French, 

Vernon put back the leather curtains, just 
as a French Serjeant pulled open the door, 
without any ceremony, saying, in a harsh, ar- 
bitrary tone : 

** You must get out, whoever you are. We 
want this carriage/' 

" You do 1" said Vernon, springing to the 
ground, displacing the French serjeant rather 
roughly from the door. *' Afon amiV^ he 
continued, " we must have two words about 
that. • Are you French soldiers or robbers V 
and he laid his hand on the butt of one of his 
pistols, while his anxious wife threw her arms 
round Mary Vernon's neck, saying, in Spanish : 

" For God's sake, my beloved, let them have 
the carriage ! Do not resist them !" 

The French serjeant drew back, his face 
flushed in anger, but evidently struck by the 
powerful frame and determined manner of the 
Englishman. 

" Sacre Dim /" at last he exclaimed, " why 
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do you take as for robbers ? We are French 
chasseurs !" 

" Very likely," returned Sidney ; '' as far as 
your uniform goes ; but do French soldiers, re- 
nowned for their gallantry, usually force ladies, 
travelling, out of their carriages, whether they 
like it or not ?" 

The Serjeant looked a little nettled, but re- 
plied : '* Our officer lies wounded on yonder 
bank: we have had a* skirmish with a band of 
bloody Guerillas, and I was seeking a "convey- 
ance of some kind for him." 

" That is quite another affair," said Vernon. 
** We shall be most happy to assist your of- 
ficer, with a seat in the carriage, to the next 
house or village." And whispering a few words 
to the inmates of the vehicle, whose fears were 
allayed by the amicable tone assumed by the 
Serjeant, he walked on with the Frenchman, de^ 
siring the postilion to drive slowly after them. 

They soon came to the spot of the late con- 
tention. The skirmish must have been a most 
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determined one. There lay four or five dead 
horses belonging to the French chasseurs, and 
double that number of the Guerilla force, to- 
gether with several dead, both French and Spa- 
nish ; and lying on a bank, were many wound- 
ed, beside their officer, who was, however, sit- 
ting up, giving directions to a party of his men, 
whose horses were picketed close by, 

*' What are they doing yonder ?" demanded 
Sidney Vernon of the Serjeant, pointing to a 
party of men, seemingly occupied under a 
clump of cork trees. 

" Only preparing to hang half-a-dozen of 
those sacre villains, the Guerillas we cap- 
tured." 

Though much disgusted, he approached the 
officer, a young man, who was propped up, and 
looked pale and suffering. 

'* You are very welcome, sir," said Vernon, 
addressing the Frenchman, ** to the use of my 
berlin, to convey you to the next village ; but, 
as I have ^ three females travelling with me, 
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you will, I trust, be satisfied with a seat in 
it" 

^' Sir/' said the Frenchman, in a weak but 
polite tone, '* I will not disturb your ladies. 
By and by I shall be able to sit on horseback. 
My wound is not dangerous/' And looking 
our hero steadily in the face, he said : " Par- 
don me. Monsieur ; you are not a Spaniard ?" 

" No, Monsieur," returned our hero. '* We 
landed from a vessel yesterday, that foundered 
at sea, near Almena. We are English, and 
seek a port to embark for Italy." 

'' Ah, morbleu ! EngUsh ! Then I will wil- 
lingly accept a seat. The English are a brave 
nation. But I have a duty to perform. Those 
rascals I have taken shall hang like dogs, 
though they fought like devils." 

At that moment a violent uproar, two or 
three musket shots, and divers oaths from the 
Frenchmen, caused Sidney Vernon to look 
round, and he perceived one of the doomed 
Guerilla^ rushing headlong through the French 



THB TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 163 

soldiers, striking right and left with a carbine 
he held by the muzzle, while half-a-dozen 
chasseurs were trying to recapture him. 

Moved with pity for the gallant fellow, who 
was a tall, powerfiil man, rather singularly but 
handsomely armed, Sidney Vernon sprung be- 
tween him and a French soldier, who, seeing 
they could not capture him, raised his car- 
bine to his shoulder. Our hero knocked up the 
gun just as the fugitive came almost against 
him. The Guerilla raised his eyes at the 
same time, casting his weapon into the air, 
and, with a frantic exclamation of joy, threw 
himself almost into the arms of the astonished 
Sidney Vernon, who instantly recognized, not- 
withstanding his warlike dress, beard, and 
mustachios, his lost servant, Patrick O'Shaugh- 
nessy. 

The French soldiers gathered round, with 
angry menaces. 

*' The Lord be merciful to me !" exclaimed 
Patrick. " Oh, sir, save Don Ferran, our 
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leader ! He's Fra Angelo, that was ; — they're 
hanging him !" 

Vernon started, as if electrified. Seizing a 
sabre from a chasseur, he rushed on, followed 
by Patrick, the French soldiers vociferating — 
*' Cut him down ! Cut them both down !" 

But Sidney Vernon was fleet of foot ; he 
reached the cork trees just as his worthy friend 
Fra Angelo, or Don Ferran, as Patrick called 
him, was undergoing the very fate in Spain our 
hero had predicted for him in Naples. Fortu- 
nately, the soldiers, executing the victims, had 
piled their carbines at a little distance, or our 
hero's adventures had ended along with Fra 
Angelo's execution ; but a sweep of his sabre, 
and a flourish of Patrick's carbine, dispersed, 
for an instant, the men, who rushed to seize 
their guns. 

As Itick would have it, the branch selected 
for a temporary gallows was a low one, and 
our hero, in a moment, cut down the strug- 
gling victims. As he did so, a volley of mus- 
ketry, from behind a low bank, stretched se- 
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veral of the French soldierSi mortally wounded, 
on the earth. A wild cheer was then heard, 
and the next instant a body of mounted Gue- 
rillas, more than sixty in number, spurred 
furiously down the hill, and, with a spirit of 
deadly revenge, fell upon the chasseurs, who 
fought, however, with determined courage. 

Sidney Vernon, almost bewildered by the 
strangeness and the rapidity of events, thought 
at once of Ina and Mary Vernon ; and telling 
Patrick to attend to the restoration of the 
half-strangled Guerillas, he ran swiftly to- 
wards the berlin, which he perceived the pos- 
tilion was very wisely moving out of the 
scene of contention. 

•'Holy St. Patrick!" exclaimed O'Shaugh- 
nessy, dropping the head of Don Ferran, who 
was rapidly recovering ; " they will shoot him 
down in the confusion, and mistake him for a 
cursed Gaboche," and away ran Patrick after 
his master, whom he came up with, just as a 
party of dismounted guerillas had surrounded 
him ; for Vernon, perceiving that the Spaniards 
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were victorious, and had surrotuided the ua- 
fortuaate officer, and half-ardozen chasseurs 
still resisting, he rushed in amongst them, 
shouting in Spanish, — 

''My brave fellows, spare that officer and 
his men, I have just saved your leader, Don 
Ferran's life — spare them T' but the guerillas 
were blind and deaf with rage and the spirit 
of vengeance. A tall, wild-looking Spaniard, 
wielding a long ox goad, rushed at Vernon, 
shouting, — 

" Another gaboche ! down with him \" but 
Vernon cut the ox goad through, and tumbled 
the guerilla over on his back, with a blow from 
the flat of his sabre ; and being now joined by 
Patrick, they succeeded in restraining the men, 
who obeyed Patrick at once, and who, to our 
hero's surprise, spoke Spanish uncommonly 
well. 

He now hurried after the berlin, where he 
found his wife and cousin in an agony of 
terror on tiis account, not knowing what to 
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make of the terrible scene enacting before their 
eyes. 

" This is a most extraordinary adventure," 
said our hero, seating himself on the steps of 
the carriage, and wiping the violent perspira- 
tion from his forehead, '* who do you suppose 
I have encountered amongst these guerillas?" 
" I can have no idea, my love," said Ina, 
*' but I know that Mary and I were awfully 
alarmed, and, indeed, so was our postilion ; 
he wanted to drive off and leave you, for he 
insisted on it that the French would beat the 
guerillas, and massacre us all. But who did 
you meet?" 

** The two last persons in the world that I 
should have expected to meet here — no less 
than my old attendant, Patrick, and Don Fer- 

ran De I the once notorious Fra An- 

gelo!" 

*' You astonish me," said Ina, " but how re- 
joiced I am at poor Patrick's escape ; you al- 
ways feared be was in the galleys in Cartha- 
gena. As to Don Ferran turning guerilla, it 
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appears very extraordinary, when I remember 
where and how you parted. But all this, my 
dear Mary/' added Ina, '' is strange to you ; 
you shall hear our story," and the young 
wife looked sad, for the recollection of Mary's 
mother's miserable fate came over her mind. 

** Here comes Patrick," said Vernon, ** con- 
fess the metamorphosis is great." 

Ina looked out, and, in truth, was puzzled to 
recognize him. He wore a casque without a 
plume or visor ; a bright polished cuirass, and 
high leather boots ; at his back, for he had re- 
sumed his arms, he had a short carbine, and a 
pair of heavy pistols were in his belt. His joy and 
astonishment were indeed great, on learning that 
Ina was the wife of his master ; while the young 
matron expressed herself delighted at seeing him 
free and well, for Patrick was a great favourite 
at Castle De Haro. 

** How is Don Ferrau ?" demanded Vernon, 
'* for I expect he was half strangled." 

" Faith, sir, we were both in rather a tick- 
lish situation. The confounded rascals had 
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nearly got the cord round my neck as well as his, 

but I coniaived to knock thegaboches down, 

and was making for one of the horses, when I 

met your honour ; but, be gorra, Don Ferran 

was within an inch of being strangled. He is 

well now, however, and is busy collecting his 

dead and wounded, and protecting the French 

prisoners from ill-treatment, for we never injure 

our captives. Faix, sir, I have been acting as 

Don Ferran's Lieutenant these several months, 

and a fine life we have in the mountains ; his 

fortress of Alhama is a fine residence entirely. 

But here comes Don Ferran, he is dying to see 

your honour — he swears you are his guardian 

angel.'* 

The ladies in the berlin could not refrain 
looking out with some degree of curiosity at 
the approaching figure of the guerilla leader — 
the once renowned Fra Angeio. Tna, who knew 
his previous history, was well aware that he was 
a man of most polished manners. It was the 
fashion of the guerilla chiefs of the Peninsular 
war, to eflFect, in a great measure, the attire 
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and arms of the Spanish cabaleros of the olden 
time. Don Ferran wore a Moorish casque, 
with a handsome plume, and a cuirass, richly 
arabesqued. 

** I owe you my life/' said the Spaniard, 
with a flush over his handsome features, as he 
eagerly approached our hero, holding out his 
hand. 

" I rejoice that I was so fortunate to arrive 
so opportunely," said Vernon, warmly grasp- 
ing the extended hand ; ** my wife and " 

*^ Another time, my good sir. We must not 
waste a moment," said Don Ferran ; " there is 
a French force of nearly two thousand men at 
Cueva De Boxa." 

"Ah!" interrupted Vernon, "we intended 
resting there to-night." 

" Pardon me for intruding my advice," said 
Don Ferran, " but you will incur great risk by 
doing so. Part of your history I have learned 
from your servant, Patrick. The regiment you 
fought against in Madrid, is now at Cueva De 
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Boxa, and you might be recognized. The 
whole country between this and Alicant is 
overrun, with not only French troops, but 
bands of stragglers, worse than robbers. If 
you will let me conduct you to my fortress of 
Alhama, where my wife will do all she can to 
make you and the ladies comfortable, you 
will be perfectly safe, and can then make your 
arrangements for the future." 

Without the slightest hesitation, Vernon ac- 
cepted Don Ferran's invitation. It suddenly 
struck him, that from thence he could com- 
municate with Ina's family, for he could not 
bear to leave Spain with so foul a charge against 
him, as Leon's death unexplained. 

Don Ferran looked delighted, saying, — 
" Your faithful attendant, Patrick, my Lieu- 
tenant," he added, with a smile, " and a gal- 
lant fellow he is as ever lived, will, with a few 
of my men, act as your guide up the moun- 
tains, as far as the hamlet of Alhama; the rest 
of the way your ladies will have to journey on 

I 2 
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mules, ^hich I will order down for you. I 
must see to burying our dead and taking care 
of the wounded. We must let our prisoners 
off, as retaining them would be burdensome ; 
and God forbid we should do — as some of the 
guerilla forces do — hang them or butcher 
them !" 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The Fortress of Alhama, situated amid the pic- 
turesque but wild range of the Alpuzares, had 
formerly been a building of great strength and 
extent) and, since his return, Don Ferran had 
expended much time and money in rendering it 
a place capable of a prolonged defence. 

Perched on the very summit of a lofty and 
almost inaccessible hill, and surrounded by a 
wild and, to the eye, sterile range of rocky 
mountains, the fortress was a very desirable 
place of residence, in the then fearfully-un- 
settled state of Spain. 
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The interior was comfortable and well fur- 
nished, and the gardens within the walls spa- 
cious and picturesque ; whilst the narrow, 
winding path, the only means by which it could 
beapproached, thedrawbridge,and the two pieces 
of cannon which defended this pass, gave a fuel- 
ing of security to its inmates — a feeling which 
Ina could indulge for the first time since leav- 
ing the convent. Mary Vernon even lost the 
bitterness of her grief in the quiet happiness 
of others, and in the sympathy shown her by 
Don Ferran's amiable wife, and the caresses 
of his lovely children. 

In long after-years, in hours of peace and 
happiness, each of the guests would often recal 
the months spent in the lonely stronghold of 
Alhama, with sentiments of gratitude for the 
refuge it had afforded them, and pleasure for 
the friendship formed there. 

Letters were written to the old Cond^ and 
the Condessa by Sidney, explaining every par- 
ticular of their flight, and their ignorance of 
the mystery attending the death of Leon, stat- 
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itig, at the same time, that Isabella de Palafoix 
could vouch for the truth of this statement, 
and expressing his astonishment that so foul 
an accusation should have appeared in the Mad- 
rid Gazette, and brought forward by printed 
papers, such as he had seen posted on the 
church-doors in Malaga. He also mentioned 
his having succeeded to the title and estates 
of the Vernons. 

Patrick, divested of his warlike costume, 
was entrusted with these letters ; and mount- 
ing a stout mule, with one of the mountaineers 
for a guide, left Alhama for Cordova. 

One evening, after all but Vernon and his 
host had retired, the former said, breaking a 
long silence : 

" I should like to hear how you got released 
from your brigand friends ; in fact, all that has 
happened to you since we parted in Naples. 
If you are not more disposed for rest than I 
am, tell me now." 

"'After your departure from the hotel," be- 
gan the guerilla chief, " I remained troubled 
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and depressed, feeling more than I can ex- 
press; and when I left Naples the following 
day, it was with a resolution to. make a vi- 
gorous effort to break the chains that now 
galled me to the heart. 

'' A sudden determination of the Neapolitan 
government to drive us from our mountain re- 
treat, aided me in my designs. I contrived so 
to magnify the danger of our situation, that when 
the Neapolitan troops commenced investing 
our retreat, at last, the entire band con- 
sented to divide the booty, get a priest to ab- 
solve us of our oaths, and, finally, to sepa- 
rate. 

" Never shall I forget the night of intense 
joy and pleasure I passed when this determi- 
nation was put in practice. A priest was 
captured, and brought up into the mountains, 
and, partly by threats and bribes, gave us all 
absolution, and dissolved our unholy oaths and 
associations. 

" I refused any part of the booty. As to the 
troops sent against us, I well knew, after a 
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time, they would , ^ usual, abandon their at- 
tempt. But I did not leave them time to 
think. I succeeded, and thus this formidable 
band dispersed, to form, no doubt, again, in 
other parts, when their ill-gotten booty should 
be exhausted. 

** Need I describe the rapture of my faithful 
and patient wife? We embarked for Spain, 
and landed at Malaga. My estates, as I told 
you before, were in the possession of the crown. 
I made application to a friend — a distant kins- 
man — but before I received any answer from the 
government, the King was driven from his 
throne, and the whole country became con- 
vulsed. 

** My kinsman recommended me to take pos- 
sel^sion, and leave the rest to fate. I took his 
advice, declared myself to my retainers, and 
was instantly and joyfully welcomed. The 
troubled state of the country, and the rapid 
advance of the French, inspired me with the 
idea of raising a guerilla force. This I did. 
And, finally, as the invaders gained ground, I 

I 3 
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retired into the fastnesses of the Alpuzares — to 
my old Moorish fortress of Alhama. Wild 
and sterile as this region looks to a casual ob- 
server, it nevertheless contains within its limits 
fruitful and beautiful valleys, clear and spark- 
ling streams, and a soil that amply repays the 
labour bestowed upon it. 

" There, in a few hours, I can raise, at the 
sound of my bugle, nearly a thousand men, 
tolerably well armed, and about one hundred well 
mounted. When I took possession of this 
fortress, it needed great repair, which required 
a great outlay, and which I should not have 
been able to accomplish, had I not, in a fortu- 
nate hour, stumbled on a treasure. 

" Pursued by a French force far too strong 
to attack, I was forced to retreat into the re- 
cesses of the Sierra de Morena, and while explor- 
ing a most singular defile, with only two of my 
followers, was attracted by the rays of the sun 
striking upon some glittering objects some 
hundreds of feet below where we stood. Now, 
we had heard, from some shepherds of the 



THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 179 

district, that a Spanish escort, conducting some 
carts laden with dollars, packed in casks, across 
the Sierra, were hotly pursued by a French 
force, and that, finding it impossible to escape 
with the treasure, they upset the casks down 
some steep precipices ; and that, nevertheless, 
the French, who had overtaken the escort, out 
of vengeance at the loss of the treasure, mas- 
sacred every one of the unfortunate Spa- 
niards.* 

'' I did not pay much attention to these 
vague rumours, till these glittering objects 
caught my sight. With ropes we descended 
to the spot, and found several small heaps of 
dollars lying on a ledge. Encouraged by this, 
we descended lower, and, after several hours' 
search, found in all near twelve thousand 
pounds in dollars. 

* During the retreat of Sir John Moore, a similar oc- 
currence took place. The bullock carts, loaded i^ith dollars, 
became immoveable ; and thus, to prevent their falling 
intO' the enemy's hands, twenty-five thousand pounds in 
dollars were sacrificed. 
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'' 1 need not describe to you the time, dask- 
ger, and difficulties we surmounted before we 
got this treasure to the fortress. Suffice, that 
we succeeded. 

'^ Soon after this event, while the repairs of 
the fortress were proceeding rapidly, I fell in 
with the escort conducting the galley slaves to 
Carthagena, and liberated the unfortunate pa- 
triots condemned to the galleys. My astonish- 
ment was, in truth, great in recognizing 
amongst them your faithful attendant, Patrick. 
His amazement equalled mine. His despair 
at your supposed fate was so great, that he was 
perfectly indifferent whether he returned to 
England or not. 

** 'He had no human being,' he said, * to 
care for, or to care for him,' Therefore, he 
very willingly followed me ; and, by degrees, 
the employment of drilling my guerillas — for 
he is a capital soldier — eased his mind^ he be- 
came a great favourite with the men, began to 
speak the language rapidly, and I felt very 
much pleased when, after the death of one of 
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my lieutenants, he was unanimously elected in 
his place. 

'* Thus you hmre a brief recital of my adven- 
tures. With respect to the singular predica- 
ment from which ydu, at the risk of your life, 
rdeased me, it occurred through the rashness 
of my followers attacking, what they were 
led to believe, a small party of French chas- 
seurs. We were defeated; and myself and 
several of my followers were taken prisoners, 
and, as it is usual with the French, ordered 
for execution. It was just over with us when 
you arrived ; and, fortunately, the men I had 
sent to watch the movements of the French 
force at Cueva de Boxa, returning, encountered 
the fugitives, and were just in time to save 
us/' 

Time, in the old Moorish fortress of Alhama, 
passed peaceably and happily. Vernon only, as we 
shall still style him, became anxious and rather 
impatient for the return of Patrick ; and Don 
Ferran, who waited the return of his scouts with 
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intelligence, in order to summon his followers, 
who had retired for a while to their homes. 

Sometimes om* hero accompanied him in 
excursions through the valleys and defiles of 
the Alpuzares, the inhabitants of which were 
chiefly Moriscoes — a sturdy, active race, hav- 
ing all the marks of their Moorish forefathers 
stamped on their features and forms. They 
cultivated the soil of the valleys with constant 
care, amply repaid by the produce, and lived 
entirely to themselves, loving freedom and 
their native valleys. 

They looked upon Don Ferran and his gue- 
rillas with love and devotion, and supplied 
them bountifully with provisions. The lives 
led by these guerillas, when not summoned by 
their chief to follow his banner, was easy and 
happy. Their horses were turned loose to 
graze on the verdant sides of the hills ; they 
themselves strolled at will through the valleys, 
helped the peasants in their labours, hunted 
and fished in the streams and lakes, and, in 
the pleasant summer evenings, were to be seen 



THB TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 183 

either quietly smoking their cigars or dancing 
with the Morisco maidens, to the sound of the 
tinkling guitar or the fiddle. The latter instru- 
ment is often played extremely well by the 
Moriscoes. 

At length, all this quietness and happiness 
was changed into bustle and active preparation 
for war. Don Ferran's scouts had returned 
with important information. General Dupont 
had summoned Cordova to open its gates ; the 
citizens had stoutly refused ; and the conse- 
quence was, that the French artillery battered 
them to pieces, and the soldiers rushed furi- 
ously into the city; and though the people 
offered no resistance, the town was wantonly 
and cruelly given over to pillage. Notwith- 
standing Dupont had so far succeeded in his 
undertaking, he found, soon after, that his si- 
tuation was extremely critical. 

Bands of guerillas began to assemble, and 
hem him in, cutting off all his supplies ; and 
even small parties of infantry were attacked 
and massacred. 
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Getting alarmed at his situation, the French 
General abandoned Cordova, and marched for 
Anjugas. A request was sent to Don Ferran, 
from several influential guerilla leaders, for hitii 
to join them, and repulse Castanos, who was 
moving towards Anjugas at the head of thirty 
thousand men. 

Now then the bugle of Don Ferran sounded 
through the valleys of the Alpuzares, calling 
his followers together, and while warlike pre- 
parations were going forward, Patrick returned. 
After much difficulty and danger, he had 
reached Castle De Haro, which fortunately 
was uninjured, but the Cond^ and all his family 
had left, and were supposed to be in Madrid. 
The mansion was shut up. 

From one of the old domestics left behind, 
Patrick learned that Don Garcias was married, 
but had shortly after joined the army of Cas- 
tanos, but no other intelligence of any moment 
could he gain, he therefore, as previously de- 
sired, destroyed the letters, and returned to 
Alhama. 
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It was not in our hero's nature to remain in- 
active daring such a period of excitement, he 
ardently longed for action, though reluctant to 
leave his wife ; and Ina, who knew and under- 
stood every look of her husband, was well 
aware of what was passing in his mind, and, 
loth to shew less courage and zeal for her coun^ 
try's liberty than a Spanish lady should, was 
the first to anticipate his wishes. We need not 
describe the fond and affecting parting. 

To the infinite delight of Don Ferran, his 
English guest resolved to accompany the gue- 
rilla force in its expedition, acting simply as a 
volunteer, though earnestly implored to take 
the command. 

Don Ferran's guerilla force was certainly 
very superior in arms and equipments to any 
then formed ; though not in any regular uni- 
form, they were well mounted, their arms — the 
short carbine, a brace of pistols, and a long 
lance — which proved a most effective weapon 
in their wild and desperate charges upon the 
enemy ; but we have no intention of inflicting 
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upon our readers the oft-told tak of the Pe- 
ninsular war, and will therefore merely confine 
ourselves to one or two incidents that led to 
results most important in the windings-up of 
our story. 

By the time Don Ferran's force, after several 
contests with detached parties of the French, 
reached the scene of action, Dupont's army 
had been increased by the junction of VideFs 
division, of nearly sixteen thousand men. 

The results of the battle, and the conse- 
quences that followed, must for a while remain 
unrecorded. 

In our next chapter we return to the moun- 
tains. 
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CHAPTER X. 

At the base of the long range of mountains 
in the vicinity of Mulhaeen, and not many 
miles from the fortress of Alhama, in the Al- 
puzares or Alpuzores, was a large, rambling 
meson or vinta, a great resort of muleteers 
in their passage across the mountains of Gre- 
nada. 

Though this inn was much frequented by 
muleteers, contrabandists, and gipsies, it was 
sometimes visited by more respectable com- 
pany; for at times travellers took this wild 
road across the Alpuzares, to avoid the great 
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and inconvenient circuit of many leagues, run- 
ning through the gorge of Filatres. The road 
passing before the front of this inn was very 
narrow and rugged, intersected by mountain 
torrents, over which no bridges were erected, 
swelling at times into furious streams, impas- 
sable for hours, and at certain seasons, for 
days ; on which occasions, the landlord of the 
Moor's Head had his house full of guests ; 
priests, muleteers, contrabandists, and ^psies ; 
merchants and traders, and perhaps a berlin 
with half-a-dozen nuns passing from one con- 
vent to another, would be thus forced to pass 
days together. 

At the very period when the army of Casta- 
nos was about to engage with that of Dupont, 
four travellers were descending the steep path 
down the side of the hill to the front of the 
meson ; these travellers were mounted on strong 
mules, with foot guides running beside them. 

The foremost rider was evidently a priest ; 
he was short and stout, with a round, red face 
with nothing remarkable in his countenance, 
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if we except the expression of the eyes, which 
were dark, keen, restless, and penetrating. 

The next traveller, for they rode in file, the 
path heing steep, rugged, and narrow, was a 
remarkable-looking personage as far as figure 
and herculean proportions went ; of immense 
breadth of shoulders, and limbs like pillars, 
appearing a heavy burden for the mule that 
carried him. 

The other two men were strong built, with 
dark sun-burnt countenances ; small, twinkling, 
dark eyes, and long black hair hanging in curls 
on their neck and shoulders : these were evi- 
dently gipsies, a race very numerous, and of 
bad notoriety throughout Spain. 

Standing at the door of the meson, watching 
the descent of the travellers, with his hands 
behind his back, was a man of middle height, 
but of robust frame, clad in black, with a men- 
tere cap on his head ; as soon as he distinctly 
recognized the party, he uttered an exclamation 
of satisfaction, rubbing his hands^ while his 
grey eyes twinkled, as he said, half aloud, — 
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" Vamos, veo que es vund, hombre de palahre.** 
— Come, I see that you are as good as your 
word — ^and then he walked on to meet the tra- 
vellers. 

" Ah, padre !*' he exclaimed, as he approach- 
ed, " I was afraid you would not succeed. I 
would not have wasted longer than to-day." 

*' La gotera cava la predra^ my son," said 
the priest. 

Having reached the door of the hostel, the 
priest and the man in black were shown into a 
small back room, in which a good fire blazed, 
for it was now the latter end of March — and 
in the high regions of the Alpuzares, the air 
was extremely cold — whilst the priest's com- 
panions followed the host into the immense 
kitchen, where preparations were making for 
the chief repast of the day. 

" Vamos, my worthy !" exclaimed the man 
of thews and sinews, " let us have a bottle or 
two of your best and strongest wine, while the 
dinner is getting ready. Caramba, your moun- 
tain air gives a man the appetite of a horse ;" 
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and throwing off his brown mantle and close 
cap, the traveller displayed a broad belt, with 
a pair of pistols and a long pointed knife in it. 
On the front of his high forehead there was 
the mark of a deep scar or bruise ; and as he 
walked across the room, a slight — a very slight 
halt was perceptible in his right leg. 

In this manner, we a second time introduce 
Castados, the contrabandist, to our readers. 

In a short time a repast was laid before the 
priest and his companion, in the little back 
room ; to judge by which, the fat priest did 
not appear to be a man inclined to live by 
fasting and praying ; and though he preached 
penitence and abstinence, he did not think it 
necessary that he should himself follow the 
doctrine he urged upon others. 

What affair of import brought Father Igna- 
tius, and an officer of the holy Inquisition, into 
the mountains, will be discovered by their con- 
versation, as they enjoyed their wine. 

" Now, brother !" exclaimed the holy In- 
quisitor, " to business. I wish to know parti- 
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cularly how we are to proceed next ; and who 
these two new allies are that you have brought 
with you ? Moresco gipsies^ I think. As to 
Master Castados, as he has lately styled him- 
self, we are old acquaintances. He little 
thinks how long I have been watching him." 

" Ha 1" exclaimed the priest, looking up 
rather surprised, '^ then he has not always been 
called Castados, the Contrabandist." 

" Oh, no," returned the brother: *'he has 
had many names and occupations before he 
took to the contraband trade. He is a dan- 
gerous fellow to play with ; but we have him 
safe enough here ; and he would sell his soul 
to the evil one to be revenged upon this heretic 
Englishman, for more reasons than one, he 
says. But let me hear how you traced the 
fugitives, and how you intend getting the run- 
away into your power." 

" As we have time enough," said the priest, 
" I will be a little prolix in my account, as it 
will shew you how essential to our interests it 
is to recapture this mad girl, who has perilled 
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her own soul, as well as ber mother's, by her 
conduct." 

A curious smile passed over the features of 
the Inquisitor, as he looked under his thick 
brows at the face of his brother ; but he made 
no remark. 

Padre Ignatius then continued. " The lady 
Ina's flight with this accursed Englishman was 
totally unexpected ; for I felt so satisfied that 
1 held her favourite attendant, Pepeta, under 
xny control, that I entirely depended on her ; 
and all the time the sly jade was playing 
me false. The murder of the unfortunate 
Leon de Haro, which still baffles all your vigi- 
lance and skill to trace to the real author, 
plunged the whole family into the deepest 
distress. No one but the Condessa thought of 
pursuing the fugitives ; for, she thought her 
salvation perilled, by her daughter evading her 
intended vows ? The Lady Ina's large fortune, 
as you are aware, was to go to the convent of 
our ' Lady of Cordova,' on her taking the veil. 
By the death of her brother Leon, the other 
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half of the heretic aunt's property goes to her, 
and would also belong to the convent. Now, 
I believe in my heart, that Ina de Haro is 
a heretic ; that her aunt first instilled those 
accursed doctrines into her mind, and that 
infidel Englishman fixed them there. As to 
the Conde, and Don Garcias, instead of taking 
measures for pursuit, they seemed, on the con- 
trary, pleased that the Lady Ina had escaped 
being a nun, — especially as they had lost the 
one a son, the other a brother. I felt, I 
confess, an implacable resentment against this 
Captain Vernon ;— a man with an iron frame, 
and a mind and temper not to be tampered 
with. The Condessa implored me to save her 
daughter — to call in the aid of the holy office to 
save her and her daughter from eternal punish- 
ment. I did so — as you are aware — ^and had 
proclamations placarded here and there, and 
published in the papers. The conde was furious 
when he read, in the Madrid Gazette, that 
Captain Vernon was accused of the murder of 
Leon de Haro, and instantly ordered it to be 
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contradicted ; but it was not done ; for the rapid 
advance of the French towards Cordova forced 
the Conde and his family to leave the castle ; 
and, as the safest place, they proceeded to Mad- 
rid. I then set about tracing the fugitives*— 
when I received your letter— stating you were 
forced to go to Madrid; but that I would 
gain every information from a man named Cas- 
tados, a well-known contrabandist, living in 
Malaga, and to let you know the result. Now 
may I ask you, Gomez, how you found out 
that Castados had anything to tell about the 
fugitives ?" 

" Oh ! a very few words will do that," said 
the Inquisitor. " I received a notice in Malaga, 
from this man, Castados, stating that I should 
find the Englishman, Captain Vernon — for 
whose apprehension the holy office had offered 
a large reward — lodging at the cottage of the 
widow of Perez Perralta. I sent four alguazils 
to seize him. The \vidow confessed to his 
having lodged with her, but that he had sailed 
the night before in the vessel of Juan Castados. 

k2 
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On making enquiries, I found th a such was 
the case; and I thought that Castados was 
playing me false ; but the very next day I re- 
ceived intelligence that he had lost his vessel 
on the reef of Almena ; but that he and his crew 
had saved their lives, and had returned to 
Malaga. That very night I was summoned to 
Madrid, and wrote to you, to pursue the en- 
quiries I was forced to abandon." 

'* Ha 1 I see it now," remarked Father Igna- 
tius. " Castados wanted to secure the lady, 
and he thought he had left the Englishman in 
your power. On receiving your letter, I set 
out for Malaga, and easily found Castados, who 
lodged at the 'Three Mariners.' He was then 
recovering from a severe fracture of the leg, 
by the fall of his mast, when his vessel struck 
on the reef of Almena, and a terrible cut over 
the temple, that he received from this iron-, 
handed Englishman." 

The padre here related the scene in the 
cavern, and the rescue of Ina by her husband, 
and then continued, 
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*' Castados vowed the most implacable ven- 
geance against Captain Vernon, which he swore 
he would gratify, if he followed him to his own 
land ; on his suggesting that the fugitives 
must have re-landed somewhere on the coast 
near Almena, I set out to track them — at a 
small village near the head of Almena, I 
learned that a large boat had landed about the 
time named, in which were three females and 
five men, all English, who said they had escaped 
from a vessel that foundered at sea. I was 
puzzled, Gomez," continued Padre Ignatius ; 
" three females and five men, and all English, 
did not look very much like those I sought. 
Nevertheless, 1 visited the village priest, and 
from his description, strange as it appeared, I 
felt convinced that the tall Englishman and his 
beautiful wife (whom the curate said he felt 
sure was a Spanish lady) were those I sought. 
I went to Almena, found the driver of the 
berlin, and was at once satisfied. The driver 
stated, they had followed a guerilla party, 
under a well - known leader, Don Ferran 
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de , into the mountains of the Alpu- 

zares ; that he had driven them to this very- 
hostel ; and that here they had mules to take 
them to Don Ferran's fortress, one of the 
strongest and most inaccessible of the old 
Moorish castles of this district. Thus, you 
see, I have traced them to their present abode ; 
but I am still puzzled, for the driver of the 
berlin insists that there were three females, 
two young and very beautiful, the other a mid- 
dle-aged woman — now this is very strange — 
where could these females have joined them ? 
and who can they be ? However, havirg traced 
them to the fortress of Alhama, the difficulty 
was, how to get them out of it ; for you are 
aware, that force — in the present state of 
things in this country — would not do ; besides, 
from enquiries I cautiously made, I learned 
that this Don Ferran has a garrison of nearly 
five hundred men within call of his bugle, and 
living in a district amid a race who always de- 
tested the officials of the law — half Moorish, 
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with a fierce hatred of oppression, no power we 
could bring could act in such a case. In this 
dilemma I returned to Malaga, and had another 
interview with Juan Castados. With a start 
of intense satisfaction, he dashed his huge hand 
on the table, saying, — 

" * They are mine ! he shall pay dearly 
for this,' and he rested his hand upon the scar 
over his brow. * You said the old Moorish for- 
tress of Alhama, Padre,' said Castados, ' in 
the mountains of the Alpuzares.' 

" * Such is the place,' I replied, * do you 
know it ^ ' 

" * Know it,' repeated Castados, *aigh, every 
stone in it, I lived in it for months, in its di- 
lapidated state.' 

•' * But,' said I, * it is neither dilapidated o^ 
uninhabited; it has been completely repaired 
and fortified, and would stand a siege.' Cas- 
tados burst into a hoarse laugh, saying, — 

*' * Have a little patience, Padre, wait till I 
have the full use of my limb. Stick to your 



200 THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 

promise of a thousand sequins for the girl, and 
I will deliver her into your hands — I claim the 
husband as my share of the spoil/ 

" Now, brother Gomez," continued the 
Padre, thoughtfully, *' there is more of the 
fiend in this Castados than I like. I do not 
want to commit sin. I consider that this En- 
glishman has committed a great crime against 
the laws and customs of this country ; his mar^ 
riage with the Lady Ina is no marriage, for she 
was vowed and devoted to God, and to the bo- 
som of the church, to which she must be re- 
stored, cost what it will ; but as to the husband, 
or rather her destroyer, all I require is, that he 
is held in confinement till this inconsiderate 
girl is made to renounce the world. I have no 
intention of permitting this reckless savage, 
Castados, to commit a foul murder, therefore 
he must be watched ; but who is he, Gomez ? 
you seem to know more of him than you seem 
inclined to disclose ?" 

" I do know a good deal of this man, Igna- 
tius," returned the brother, '* and I have noob- 
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jection to tell you as much as may be use- 
ful to you to know, for he most decidedly shall 
not commit a foul crime such as he intends. 
I have my eye on him, for there is something 
I want to find out that has hitherto baffled me. 
Brutal, ferocious, and savage to look at as he 
is now, some few years ago he was a handsome 
man, is of highly respectable parents, and has 
had a good education. The events I am going 
to relate to you took place while you were in 
England with the old Cond^. 

" Don Hypolite De los Pasquero was a gen- 
tleman of good birth and considerable property, 
residing in the Vega of Grenada ; he had an 
only daughter, remarkable for her extraordinary 
beauty, but so vicious and depraved by nature, 
that at the age of fifteen, her father, who was a 
pious knight of Calatrava, finding it utterly 
impossible to control or change the nature of 
this extraordinary girl, resolved that she should, 
though an only child, enter a convent and take 
the veil. Maria Pasquero laughed to scorn the 
determination of her parents, and having for 

K 3 
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some time held secret intercourse with a youth, 
the son of the Alcalde of Grenada, a young 
man of the most vicious propensities, who had 
broken his father's heart, and finished by rob- 
bing him of all he could lay his hands on, he 
and Maria Pasqnero fled together ; she was at 
this period only fifteen. No trace was disco- 
vered, or word ever heard of the fugitives for 
four years ; when about that time it was re- 
corded in the papers, that a woman of great 
beauty, but whose name was unknown, was 
condemned at Valadolid to a torturing death 
for poisoning a Cavaleros of the order of Cala- 
trava. This woman sternly refused to disclose 
her name, but requested to see a priest, to 
whom she at last gave her name. It was Maria 
Pasquero, and through his intercession time 
was granted. Her father was shocked and 
horror-struck ; nevertheless, he exerted his in- 
terest and money, and finally had her sentence 
changed into that of taking the black veil in 
the convent of * Our Lady of Cordova ;' but 
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even the severity of the black veil was dis- 
pensed with, by the donation of a large sum to 
the convent, for Maria's father was a near rela- 
lation of the Inquisitor-General. Accordingly, 
she was privately conveyed to her destination, 
and took the veil two years ago in the convent 
of ' Our Lady of Cordova,' under an assumed 
name ; I know no more of Maria Pasquero. 
But the man she first fled with, the Alcalde's 
son, Jose Mefcador by name, is the identical 
Juan Castados now joined with us in this en- 
terprize. 

** He has figured in many characters, in all 
the cities of Spain and Portugal ; was leagued 
with the notorious smugglers and gipsies, who 
were continually running goods across the Alpu- 
zares and the Sierra Morena : and latterly has 
taken to the sea, bought a vessel and made seve- 
ral successful voyages to France and Italy. Now 
tell me how he intends getting the lady Ina out 
of the fortress of Alhama ;-*for it strikes me as 
a rather difficult, if not an impossible task." 
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** He informed me," said Padre Ignatius, 
'' that during the time he was joined with the 
Moresco gipsies, in running goods across the 
mountains, they frequently resorted to the 
Moorish ruins of the fortress of Alhama, — 
secreting their packages and goods in the im- 
mense vaults beneath. Like all the Moorish 
castles of that period, there exists a secret 
passage beneath the ramparts ; besides which, 
Castados discovered a second. In the garden 
of the fortress is an old Moorish fountain and 
obelisk: one of the great stones composing 
which, turns on a pivot, and a flight of steps 
leads down into a narrow range of natural 
caverns : the outlet being far below the fortress, 
and hid by huge masses of naked rock, piled 
one over the other. By means of this passage 
he intends to enter the fortress with twenty of 
his old smuggling companions, who are now 
encamped some two leagues distant ; and he 
has ascertained that there are not more than 
eight men altogether in the fortress ; almost 
every one of the able-bodied men in the valley 
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having accompanied Don Ferran and Captain 
Vernon to join the army of General Castanos. 
Therefore, there will be no resistance ; you are 
to be at the foot of the mountain, with a closed 
carriage, and four mounted alguazils. Our des- 
tination will be the convent of Grey Peni- 
tents, within the city of Grenada. I have ar- 
ranged with the lady abbess, that the Lady 
Ina must take the veil ; and after her first burst 
of grief and despair has subdued, it is the 
wish of her mother, that steps be at once 
taken to remove her from the Grey Penitents 
to her former convent of * the I^dy of Cor- 
dova ;* where she will have the consolation of 
being near her own family, who will do all in 
their power to render her situation less pain- 
ful." 

" And what think you. Brother Ignatius," 
said the officer of the Inquisition, " will the 
husband do, when he finds his wife torn from 
the asylum in which he left her ? for though I 
have the order for his arrest in my pocket* 
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in these troublous times, who will execute it ? 
In the midst of three or four hundred guerillas, 
who will dare to show an order of the Inqui- 
sitor-General?" 

** Why. Gomez," answered the priest, 
" though I thought it better to be provided with 
an order for his arrest, I see no absolute ne- 
cessity for touching him at all. My resent- 
ment against him — if I succeed in restoring 
the Lady Ina into the bosom of the church — 
will be but small ; he will never trace the girl 
till too late. Once in the convent of Grey 
Penitents, no human power can extricate her ; 
situated in the very heart of a great city, its 
massive walls, and the power of the church, 
render it impregnable ; neither gold or artifice 
will avail there." 

" Well, if Castados can get the Lady Ina out 
of Alhama without bloodshed, the rest is cer- 
tainly easy," observed Gomez. " I will engage 
once she is delivered into my hands, that she 
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shall be coveyed safely and tenderly to the 

convent of Grey Penitents ; no Spaniard will 

dare to stop a carriage with four alguazils of the 

holy office guarding it. But it strikes me that 

Castados is not to be trusted entering the 

fortress of Alhama, with his ruffian-followers, 

without a check over his actions. I would 

rather accompany him myself. Don Ferran 

and family reside in the castle ; he and his 

guerillas are serving their country nobly, and 

his family and property must not be left at the 

mercy of such an unprincipled scoundrel as 

Castados." 

" Well, I see no objection to that arrange- 
ment," replied the priest, after a moment spent 
in reflection. " The saints forbid that mischief 
should fall upon the innocent. The intention 
justifies the means employed. Nevertheless, 
we must do our best not to inflict injury upon 
those undeserving of it. I can accompany the 
alguazils and the carriage to the appointed 
place, while you join Castados." 
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'* Good," said Gomez Alcada. **Now let 
U8 have that worthy in, to finally arrange our 
proceedings for this night. We must lose no 
more time." 
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CHAPTER XL 



The battle which freed the province of An- 
dalusia from the presence of a French force, 
began in the early part of the day, by Don 
Juan de la Cuez attacking the French in their 
flank, — who fought with determined courage 
and gallantry, and performed prodigies of 
valour. It was fortunate for the Spaniards 
that General Dupont's forces were separated 
by 80 great a distance ; for had he been able 
to bring his whole force into action, he could 
easily have defeated Reding's advance ; but, as 
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regiment after regiment came into action, they 
were utterly annihilated. 

Don Ferran and his guerillas, with two re- 
giments of cavalry, were posted the night 
before, on the skirts of a thick wood : from 
whence they could command a clear view of 
Dupont's forces, as they came into action ; and 
waiting for the moment to make an effective 
charge. 

Sidney Vernon was looking with considerable 
interest upon the stirring scene before him — 
Don Ferran by his side — when an oflScer from 
Don Juan de la Cuez came galloping up the 
slight ascent, with orders to the Colonel of 
the Spanish Dragoon regiment. In a moment 
after, the signal was given to charge, and down 
the slope thundered the heavy Dragoons. 

Don Ferran spoke a few words to his men : 
and giving the reins to the noble Andalusian 
horse he rode, went down the hill side, by side 
with our hero, at a tremendous pace, his gue- 
rillas following, with their long lances couched, 
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and falling upon a regiment of infantry coming 
into action, put them to a complete rout ; a 
troop of French lancers coming up at the mo- 
ment, a fierce mel^e ensued ; in the midst of 
which, several large guns were brought to bear 
upon a regiment of Spanish horse, just then 
galloping into action. 

Vernon, covered with dust, and half blinded 
with a volume of smoke from the French ar- 
tillery, caught a glimpse of % Spanish ofBcer 
struggling gallantly with the French dragoons. 
In an instant, to his great surprise, he recog- 
nized in the Spanish ofiBcer no less a person 
than Don Gardas de Haro. Spurring his horse 
to his rescue, followed by several of the gue- 
rillas, — for by this time they were much dis- 
persed — he shot down the foremost French 
dragoon, who was levelling his pistol within 
an inch of Don Garcias' head, and drove his 
high-spirited horse against the other dragoon, 
who was dragging Don Garcias' horse by the 
bridle to make a capture. The force of the 
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shock unhorsed the dragoon and released Doa 
Garcias, who, with an exclamation of intense 
satisfaction, recognized our hero. There was 
no time for words, for the fight became hot and 
furious around them ; and more than once did 
the great strength, courage, and skill, of our 
hero save the life of his friend, Don Garcias. 

At length, a suspension of arms was demanded 
by Dupont, and granted by Castanos ; and the 
battle finally e^ded by the surrender of the 
whole French army, amounting to fourteen 
thousand men, as prisoners of war. 

The consequence of this decisive victory 
freed the province of Andalusia from the pre- 
sence of the enemy. 

The sun had gone down ; the shades of night 
fell over the bloody field of strife ; all was 
hushed and still where so lately cannons roared, 
and shouts, and cries, and fierce oaths rent the 
air ; and, in their place, the stifled groans of 
the wounded and suflfering were heard by those 
who, with grieved hearts, sought, amid the 
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slain, for a loved relation or friend. Tents 
'were pitched, fires lighted, and the conquering 
army from fighting took to feasting. 

In the middle of a large tent, well lighted, 
Don Garcias, our hero, and the guerilla 
chief, Don Ferran, were seated at a rude 
table well furnished with food and drink, 
which articles the three oflicers were 
consuming with, apparently, much satisfac- 
tion. 

''You seem born to be of service to our 
race, Sidney," said Don Garcias, filling a gob- 
let with the juice of the grape. " I owe you 
my life half-a-dozen times this day ; and we 
both owe our existence to Don Ferran, for, 
had he not made that splendid charge against 
those chasseurs, we, most assuredly, should 
have been annihilated. This has been a glorious 
day. Our beloved Andalusia is free from the 
invader !" 

" Glorious, in truth,'' said Sidney Vernon, 
whose handsome features wore a look of su- 
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preme happiness ; for, though no explanation 
had as yet taken place between him and Don 
Garcias, yet the brotherly feeling and cordiality 
with which he embraced him after the action, 
showed that no ill-feeling of any kind existed 
in his heart towards him : and the few simple 
words — " And how is Ina? She is your wife, 
of course?" — completely re-assured him. 

Don Ferran perceived that the friends had 
many disclosures to make, and feeling that he 
should be a restraint, arose, saying : 

'* Excuse me, my friends, I must leave you 
for a time to look after my men, and their ac- 
commodation.'' 

" We have much to say to each other, Sid- 
ney," said Garcias, after Don Ferran had left 
the tent. " This meeting, so unexpected, and 
yet so wished for, will, I trust, restore us 
all to our old footing; alas! excepting poor 
Leon !" 

" I have dearly longed, Garcias," said Sidney 
Vernon, with much emotion, and a sigh of 
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deep regret in memory of his lost friend, '' for 
an opportunity such as this. I wrote long 
letters, as also did Ina, to the Cond^, entreating 
forgiveness.*' 

^* Say nothing about that, dear friend," said 
Don Garcias. " I rejoice sincerely, and so does 
my dear old father, that Ina has escaped the 
consequences of a rash and inconsiderate vow. 
Poor Leon fell a sacrifice to the wiles and de- 
ceits of a most abandoned, though most dan- 
gerously-beautiful woman, a professed nun in 
the convent of Our Lady of Cordova." 

'* Good heavens ! Then you have discovered 
his murderer ?" exclaimed Sidney Vernon, in 
an excited tone. 

"To a certain extent, I have,'* returned 
Don Garcias. " You shall hear all the parti- 
culars as they occurred, after your flight with 
Ina. The discovery of the assassin was only 
made by me some two or three weeks since. 
You remember that, on the night of your flight, 
I was in Cordova; but I returned late that 
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night, to say that the Bishop of Oveida was taken 
suddenly ill, and would not, probably, be able to 
leave Cordova for a few days. I found the in- 
habitants of the castle in a state of great alarm. 
The Lady Isabella Palafoix was missing, and 
so were you. I suspected the cause of your 
absence, but Isabella's puzzled and alarmed me. 
Ordering several of the domestics to light 
torches, I proceeded to search the wood in the 
vicinity, of the convent, 

" Conceive my horror and grief when I dis- 
covered the lifeless body of my beloved bro- 
ther Leon. The door in the convent wall was 
open. Anxious, as well as distracted, I sought 
to gain some trace of the assassin ; for, believe 
me, dear friend, not for a single instant did I 
imagine that you had any hand in his death. 
We found old Jerome, the gardener, bound 
hand and foot, lying in his shed. The old man 
was speechless, either from fright or ill treat- 
ment. I was about to rouse some of the 
inmates of the convent, by ringing the great 
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bell, when one of my domestics came in great 
haste to inform me that they had found the 
Lady Isabella de Palafoix, enveloped in her 
mantle, and her feet tied. The servants were 
in a state of stupefaction, so bewildered and 
horror-stricken were they by the events of the 
night. I hurried to the spot where Isabella sat, 
sobbing and crying hysterically. 

" ' In the name of God ! Isabella,' I exclaim- 
ed, kneeling down beside her, * what is the 
meaning of all this ? Who has slain my ill- 
fated brother ?' 

" ' Sidney Vernon,' gasped Isabella. 

" *God of heaven !' I exclaimed, starting to 
my feet, ' it can never be. Vernon slay Leon ? 
Never !' 

** * No, no, no !' cried Isabella, almost franti- 
cally. * I do not say he did ; but he has 
carried off Ina in the boat. Pursue them, or 
she is lost !' 

" * Thank God ! I breathe again !' I ex- 
claimed, helping Isabella to rise. ' Let us to 

VOL. III. L 
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the castle, that I may break this fatal event 
cautiously to my poor father/ 

" ' And will you suffer this heretic English- 
man/ passionately exclaimed Isabella, ^ to ruin, 
body and soul, one dedicated to heaven ?' 

•' * Better let them become man and wife,' I 
returned, ' which they will. Tell me, if you 
can, who slew Leon— who is the accursed as- 
sassin ? for you must know something of this 
foul crime.' 

*' * I know nothing of it,* returned Isabella, 
weeping. * Alas 1 poor Leon was dead,, or 
nearly so, when Vernon first discovered him. 
But there is another body ; did you not find 
one beside him V 

" ' No !' I exclaimed, more and more sur- 
prised and overwhelmed with grief, * there was 
no other body beside my unfortunate brother's. 
But how came you, Isabella, to be in the situa- 
tion you were found in ?' 

'' * I thought/ she replied, • to prevent their 
flight, and I was left by Captain Vernon as 
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your domestics found me. While making an 
effort to free my hands — for I was fastened 
very slightly— I heard men's voices closq be- 
side me. One — a very rough voice— said : 
" What have we here ? — a female !" swearing a 
horrid oath. However, anxious to get free 
from the mantle, I called out to the men to 
free me. The same voice replied : ** Nay, mis- 
tress, not so fast; those that muflBled yotir 
tongue had good reason for doing so. Who 
are you ?'* I was too indignant, and weeping 
with vexation, to reply. " Leave her where she 
is," said another voice ; " she has no business 
out at this time of night. She must be one 
from the castle. The night is fine, and she is 
well wrapped up," and with a coarse laugh 
they left me.' 

** This was all Isabella knew. 

*' I need not tell you of the horror and con- 
sternation that took place in the castle. My 
poor father was distracted, and my mother be- 
came seripusly ill. Padre Ignatius said not a 

word more than — * This comes of harbouring a 
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heretic !' I was angry at the expression, but 
made no reply. 

** Every effort was made to discover some 
trace of the murderers, but in vain. The 
nuns of Our Lady of Cordova fearing the ad- 
vance of the French, removed shortly after, most 
unfortunately, as it turned out, into their man- 
sion in the city. We repaired to Madrid. Some 
six months subsequently,! married; and, shortly 
after, joined the army, with a captain's com- 
mission, in the regiment of Juan de la Cuez. 

** We were at Seville, when intelligence reach- 
ed us of the pillage of Cordova ; and, directly 
after, we received orders to move towards that 
city, to watch the movements of Dupont's 
forces. On his leaving Cordova, we entered 
the place. It was melancholy to behold the 
brutal destruction committed upon our beauti- 
ful city by these ruthless and sacrilegious in- 
vaders. Many splendid specimens of Moorish 
architecture were defaced and partly demolish- 
ed. The unfortunate nuns of Our Lady of 
Cordova were turned loose upon the world. 
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their feelings cruelly outraged. Several hid 
themselves in cellars and vaults, living upon a 
scanty supply of food, till the invaders quitted 
the city. 

" Several have not been heard of since ; 
and the Lady Abbess herself lies in a precarious 
state. Amongst the nuns missing was one 
known as Sister Agatha. She was about two- 
and-twenty, and remarkable for her exquisite 
beauty, but her real name was Maria Pas- 
quero." 

Here Don Garcias gave our hero a short 
sketch of Maria Pasquero's life, which has 
been already related by Gomez Alcada to Padre 
Ignatius. We resume Don Garcia's narrative, 
after his notice of the nun. Sister Agatha. 

" Notwithstanding all it suffered, Cordova, 
in a very few days, resumed almost its usual 
appearance. 

" One day, when crossing the plaza, I beheld 
a man rush out from the door of a well-known 
gambling-house, with a drawn poniard in his 
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hand ; he was instantly followed by a cavalero 
with a drawn sword, and was rushing past me, 
when the cavalero called out : ' Stop him ! 
He has committed a murder !' 

'^ I made a rush at the man, who, with a sa- 
vage oath, struck at me with his dagger ; but 
having my heavy dragoon sabre sheathed in my 
hand, I gave him a violent blow on the head 
with it, which felled him to the ground, and 
several people coming up, he was secured. 

" * Many thanks, senor,' said the cavsdero, 
who had called out to me : ' you have captured 
a most dangerous villain.' 

'' I went into that wretched house to try to 
persuade a dear friend to give up his infatuation 
for gambling, and found him engaged at play 
with yonder scoundrel, who is well known in 
many of the cities of Spain as the associate of 
the notorious Jose Mercador, son of the Alcalde 
of Grenada. This rascal, and Mercador, who 
has figured in many characters, with a dozen 
others, stopped the public conveyancei travel- 
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IiDg /rom Madrid to Seville, some four years 
ago, and robbed every soul in it of much va- 
luable property. I was in the carriage at the 
time, with my wife and two daughters, but re- 
sistance was useless. I recognized that villain 
at once, and told my friend, who starting up, 
seized the fi^How, demanding the restitution of 
the gold he had won of him. The ruffian 
drew a poniard and stabbed him ; I strove to 
seize him, but he escaped me. 

"' Is your friend mortally wounded?' I de- 
manded, following the cavaiero into the house, 
round which a crowd was collecting. 

*''We shall see,* he replied; 'a surgeon 
has been sent for.' 

" Fortunately the wound was not mortal ; 
and leaving the gentleman to take care of his 
friend, I left the place. The next day the 
chief of police paid me a visit, and informed me 
that the assassin requested to see me, stating as 
his motive that he could disclose particulars of 
the murder of Don Leon de Haro. 
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'' I was aBtonished ; but being most anxioos 
to gain some clue to that mysterious and crael 
deed, I accompanied the officer to the prison. 
The villain was quite cool and collected, but 
required that we should be alone. I assented 
to his request. 

** * You are,' said the ruffian, ' Don Garcias 
de Haro. I can disclose to you, not only the 
name of the murderer of your brother, Don 
Leon, but also where he may be found and se- 
cured ; and I also can jnform you — but it is 
useless,' he suddenly added, * my saying any 
more on this subject, till I tell you my condi- 
tions.' 

" ' What are they ?' I demanded, not a little 
disgusted. 

** ' A free pardon, and release from this pri- 
son. The man I stabbed is not seriously in- 
jured ; I shall only be condemned . to two or 
three years in the galleys, therefore my demand 
is not out of the way, for the particulars I can 
disclose.' 
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"Not to weary you with minute details, 
hearing that the gentleman was but slightly 
wounded and willing to drop the prosecution 
to oblige me, I procured the rascal's pardon, 
much against my feelings and conscience, on 
condition that his disclosures were true. Ac- 
cordingly, he related what I am now going to 
tell you. He and the Jose Mercador I just 
now mentioned to you, had been associates for 
several years. It was not necessary for him to 
relate how they passed their lives, but I forced 
him to come at once to the event of Don Leon's 
death. Some months previous to that event, 
he and Jose Mercador, who then went under 
the assumed name of Juan Castados " 

" What !" exclaimed Sidney Vertion, with a 
start, and an exclamation of intense amaze- 
ment, " did you say Castados — Juan Castados 
— a notorious contrabandist?" 

" That was the name," said Don Garcias, in 
his turn looking surprised. '* Did you ever 
hear of, or meet this man ?" 

L 3 
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''Do not let me interrupt you» GarciaB/' 
said Vernon ; ^^ when you hear mjr adventures 
by and bye, you will be astonished. Gro on I 
pray you." 

''Well/* continued Don Garcias, *'I was 
saying, that Jose Mercador, under the assumed 
name of Juan Castados, had entered into the con- 
traband trade, and bought a vessel and resided 
in Malaga ^ in fact, he was little better than a 
pirate, when opportunity (^ered ; sometimes 
he left his rough occupation, assumed the attire 
of a cavalero, which he could easily do when 
it suited him, and frequented some of the prin- 
cipal cities and towns, gambling, and enjoying 
every species of dissipation and vice. 

'^ Jose Mercador and this ruffian, whose 
name was Pedro Morez, were at Cordova some 
months previous to the death of Don Leon, 
at. a religious ceremony in the convent of our 
* Lady of Cordova,' — the recovery of some 
relics. Crowds attended to witness the cere- 
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mony. Jose Mercador and this rascal making 
two of the namber. 

" Amongst the nuns assisting, was sister 
Agatha. At once Mercador recognised Maria 
Pasquero, and she him* Jose Mercador swore 
be would get her out of the convent, if he had 
to set fire to the building to do so ; prowling 
about the environs, planning and projecting 
various ways of getting some mode of commu* 
cation with his wife — ^for they had been mar- 
ried after their flight from Grenada — though 
they separated afterwards, for Maria Pasquero 
was a very fiend in vice. 

** One night, Jose Mercador and his asso- 
ciate, with two others, set out for the convent, 
intending to scale the walls, and try what was 
to be done on the other side. On approaching 
the small gate in the wall, they saw it open, 
and the old gardener came cautiously out and 
looked forth. Jose Mercador made a spring 
at the old man and caught him by the throat, 
carried him inside a shed and bound and gagged 
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him. While thus occupied, they perceived a 
female advancing rapidly up the walk. It was 
bright moonlight, and Jose Mercador at once 
recognized, with amazement and satisfaction, 
Maria Pasquero ; telling his associates to be 
still, he followed her out through the door, 
just outside of which, he beheld her meet a 
cavalero muffled in a mantle. In a fit of rage 
and jealousy, for he was madly attached to 
this abandoned girl, who had deserted him, 
he rushed with his drawn sword upon the ca- 
valero, while Maria Pasquero, wild with terror, 
fled back through the garden. 

" The cavalero was Don Leon De Haro ; 
too good a swordsman for Mercador, he drove 
him back; his three associates rushed to his 
assistance ; nevertheless, he slew one — but 
Jose Mercador got behind him, and stabbed 
him mortally in the back. As Don Leon fiell, 
the assassins beheld a tall figure advancing out 
of the cork wood — this must have been you, 
my friend — creeping close under the shadow 
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of the wall, they got to some distance and lay 
hid ; they beheld the person from the wood ad- 
vance and throw himself beside the body of Don 
L^on; and then the figure of a female, wrapped 
in a mantle, came out through the wall door, 
and with a wild cry threw herself beside the 
kneeling stranger. Jose Mercador saw at once 
that this female was not Maria Pasquero. 
After a time, the stranger and the female left 
the place together, and they lost sight of them 
in the wood. Afraid that the convent inhabit- 
ants were roused by this time, Jose Mercador 
and his two remaining associates came back 
to the place where the bodies were, and lifting 
up that of their comrade, were carrying it to- 
wards the river, when they came in contact with 
the Lady Isabella Palafoix wrapped and fastened 
in her mantle. 

** Suspecting there must be more people in the 
wood, and fearing discovery, they hastened to 
sink the body of their confederate in the river, 
which they did with large stones, and returned 



230 THB TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 

to Cordova. A day or two after, they learned 
that the cavalero they had murdered was Don 
Leon De Haro, the son of a Spanish grandee. 
Alarmed and afraid of discorery, Mercador left 
Cordova, and returned to Malaga, resolving 
to make a trip to Italy till the affair blew over. 
" Such, ray dear friend," concluded Don 
Garcias, '' is a brief outline oi the narrative 
given me by that villain, Pedro Morez ; who, 
however, swore he never drew weapon upon 
Don Leon, and that it was Mercador slew him, 
while engaged with the other ruffian. There 
is still, you see, a certain amount of mystery 
in this melancholy business, for my unfortunate 
brother must have had som^ intercourse or 
correspondence with this abandoned Maria 
Pasquero. Depend on it there was deception 
practised upon him ; Leon was romantic, I 
know, and secretly despised all compulsory 
vows. Monasteries and convents he looked 
upon with aversion. He could never have 
known who Maria Pasquero was, so at least it 
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strikes me — she is one of the nans missing. 
Now tell me what you know of this Jose Mer- 
cador, for steps must be taken to bring the 
murderer to his doom. Pedro Morez is still 
detained in prison to appear against Mercador 
— they quarrelled, and he hates him. I wrote 
to the Alcalde of Malaga, to arrest this Casta- 
dos, the name he goes by, on a charge of mur- 
der. But now for your adventures ; which I 
long ardently to hear/* 

Vernon's adventures greatly astonished Don 
Garcias, especially his meeting and escape from 
the brutal Castados. 

" The villain,** said Don Garcias, " must 
have recognized you as the cavalero whom he 
beheld the night he assassinated poor Leon." 

" I have since thought he did," returned our 
hero, •' but I trust we shall secure the rufBan 
yet.** 

The conversation of the friends was inter- 
rupted by the return of Don Ferran, and be- 
fore they separated for the night, they agreed 
to set out the next day for the fortress of Al- 
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hama, Don Grardas bdng extremdy anxious to 
embrace his beloved sister* and Sidney Vernon 
doubly so to relieve his wife from her painful 
state of suspense, and at the same time hasten 
his departure for England, for he was resolved 
to leave Spain as soon as possible. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

DuKiNG the short but successful struggle of the 
Spanish army against the French forces in 
Andalusia, the inmates of the fortress of Al- 
hama remained in a painful state of anxiety and 
alarm ; not, indeed, for themselves, for the 
valleys and hills of those regions were in a 
perfect state of tranquillity ; no enemy of any 
kind thinking it worth while to penetrate amid 
the wilds and defiles of those mountains. But, 
knowing that an engagement would inevitably 
take place between the hostile forces, they na- 
turally trembled at the results. Ina, the gentle, 
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loving, young wife, soon to become a mother, 
Irembied whoi she thoaght— and when did she 
not think ?*— of the perils her husband was un- 
dergoing. 

Donna Camilla, more accustomed to the war- 
like excursions c^ Don Ferran against the 
enemy, maintained a greater appearance of 
calmness, 

Mary Vernon, who had derived so much 
conscrfation from the kindness and sympathy of 
others, now became the consoler. The first 
violence of her own grief abated, she entered 
into the sorrows of others. To Ina, a sister's 
love was * freely given, and she feared and 
prayed for her cousin as for a dearly-loved 
brother : whilst Donna Camilla found in her 
company a soothing balm, and her children an 
instructor and playmate. 

Patrick O' Shaughnessy left, we must con- 
fess, sorely against his will and inclination, 
with eight men to guard and protect the inmates 
of the castle,-— during the absence of the gar- 
rison — performed his duty with exemplary 
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attentioa and care. In case of necessity, a can- 
non fired from the ramparts would assemble 
every male inhabitant of the valley, capable of 
bearing arms, to his assistance* 

Patrick felt severely the loss of Pepeta, the 
Lady Ina's favourite attendant, who was with 
the family in Madrid, and in his own mind, 
blamed his master for not running away with 
the maid as well as the mistress ; for had he 
done so, she would now be an inmate of the 
fortress, and he would then have been able to 
complete his Spanish education under her 
tuition. Besides, he greatly feared, as Pepeta 
was a very pretty girl, with a foot and ankle 
only surpassed by those of Donna Ina, that he 
should be forgotten ; especially as Spanish 
maidens rarely grieve long after a lover, when 
he has ceased to exist ; and Pepeta must con- 
sider him as dead. 

Patrick consoled himself, by making a con- 
fidante of Mrs. Thomson, to whom he could 
not make love, for two reasons — rather 
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weighty ones, with Patrick, though he was an 
Irishman. In the first place, Mrs. Thomson 
had a husband in England ; and in the next, 
she was forty-six. However, he told her all 
his adventures, — some of his love passages 
with French and Italian maidens — which some^ 
times astonished Mrs. Thomson, with respect 
to the capabilities of the human heart. But 
then Patrick urged in his defence, that his heart 
was Irish, uncommonly soft, and capable of 
taking frequent impressions. 

The worthy Mrs. Thomson thought, perhaps, 
that that might be the case. She had never 
made any acquaintance in her youth with 
Irishmen, whom she considered rather dan- 
gerous. 

" But how is it, Patrick," she said, as they 
sat comfortably at supper in the house-keeper's 
room; "how is it that you account for your 
master's great softness of heart ? He is not 
an Irishman ; and according to your account, 
he's been rather often in love." 
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"Heml" muttered Patrick, clearing his 
throat by running down it a full pint of very 
excellent mountain wine — " why, you see, Mrs. 
Thomson — I'm not much of a scholar, but I 
often heard old Parson Jem, who was a broth 
of a boy for a deep tumbler and a short sermon 
— IVe heard him say there are exceptions to 
all general rules. So perhaps an Englishman 
— not but that I think my master has a drop 
of Irish blood in his veins — he is so very ready 
with his fist ; and upon my soul, Mrs. Thom- 
son, it's very rarely he ever has to repeat the 
dose. But rU go now, and see that my senti- 
nels are not taking a snooze. Faith, this quiet 
easy life kills a man entirely : though there's 
some remarkably tidy black- eyed Moorish 
maidens, in the. valley below, whose little 
hearts, God bless them I are as soft and 
tempting as cream cheese ! Now their sweet- 
hearts are away in the wars, I keep their 
spirits up, by telling them, if they are killed, 
on my conscience I'll do my best to console 
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them. Oh ! if it wasa't for the memory of 
little Pepeta's foot and ankle, be gotra, Fd be a 
lost man !" 

So saying, Patrick lit his lantern, and sallied 
forth on the ramparts. Four oat of the eight 
men left in the castle, he forced to monnt 
guard every night for four hours at a time ; 
he himself honestly performing his part of the 
duty, by walking up every time the setitinels 
relieved guard, and popping his head out of 
the window—for he and the other four men 
inhabited the gate-tower, overlooking the ram- 
parts, facing the only approach to the fortress. 
He always demanded if they were awake, and 
on the alert. 

Now, as the sentries saw no manner of use 
in watching for an enemy, when no enemy 
could be within twenty miles of them, and as 
they had comfortable nooks in the wall, to take 
a snooze in — ^Patrick found it sometimes quite 
impossible to get a reply — till he threw on his 
mantle, came down and shook the sleeping 
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man, not in the most gentle manner possible, 
and stinting him the next day to two bottles 
of wine as his allowance — to which mode of 
punishment the sleeper submitted very patiently, 
particularly as Patrick did not pay much at- 
tention to the size of the bottles. 

On this night, having posted his four sen- 
tinels ; three on the range of rampart, facing 
th^ approach and the valley below^ from whence 
a good and active goat alone might be able to 
scramble to the foot of the wall ; the other, an 
inveterate sleeper, he posted on the wall looking 
down into the garden, which faced the east, 
and from which part a very keen breeze was 
then blowing. 

" Caramba," growled the sentinel, pulling a 
bottle of wine from under his cloak, after 
Patrick had retired, " what^s the use of watch- 
ing gourds and cabbages ?" and taking a good 
draught, he crept into a snug nobk in the high 
wall, rolled his cloak round him, placed his 
musket across his knees, and went to sleep. 
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It oftentimes happens^ that with the best 
intentions we cannot sleep at will ; and whether 
it was the thoughts of Pepeta, or the black- 
eyed Moresco maidens, that disturbed Patrick's 
mind, we cannot say : but sleep he could not ; 
so^ dressing himself, he sallied forth on the 
ramparts, to see how his sentinels got on. He 
just looked at the two formidable guns that 
guarded the ascent to the fortress, took off the 
caps, and inspected the priming ; muttering to 
himself, as he did so, '^ By the powers ! I can't 
think what ails me to night. The deuce an 
enemy is there within miles of us, and yet all 
kinds of things are getting into my head ; per- 
haps it's what Parson Jem called Presentiments. 
Faix ! there's this chap fast enough," he mut- 
tered; as he lugged his first sentry out of his 
box by the ear. 

" Musha ! can't you keep awake, ye oma- 
daeen, ye? Be gorra, one would think ye 
would want nothing to do on earth, but eat, 
drink, and sleep." 
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*' Three comfortable things enough/' growl- 
ed the Spaniard, rubbing his ear ; '' what more 
do you want in this world ?'' 

" Oh, ye baste V said Patrick, moving on, 
** I know three better things, anyhow — a 
pretty girl, a bit of a row, and as stiff a tam- 
bler of punch as Parson Jem used to make on 
a Sunday night to recover his breath." 

Patrick was unfortunate that night. The 
next man was faster asleep than the other, and 
required a double quantity of shaking. The 
third had just roused from a nap, and was 
complimented by Patrick for his vigilance ; 
adding, '' but I'll engage I'll find that som- 
niferous devil, Lopez, as fast as 

"Hist! what's that?" suddenly muttered 
the Irishman, stopping in his walk, and look- 
ing over the wall down into the garden be- 
neath ; " faix ! Iheard the jingle of steel, or 
something like it." 

It was at this time near midnight, a fine, 
bright, star-light night, with a keen breeze blow- 
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ing from the eiistward. Patrick, from the place 
in which hestood^could aee over tht amaU extent 
of garden beneath; but where the gteat Moorish 
obelisk and fountain stood, there was deeper 
shadow than in the rest of the ground^ for the 
moon just rising; from behind the lofty hill to 
the eastward of the fortress, threw its silverj 
light at that moment over the garden. As he 
gazed down, concealed all but his head by the 
parapet wall, he saw, to his great amazement, 
a human liead come clearly inio the light from 
behind the fountain, and then the body of a 
man crouching down ; the next instant, ano* 
ther and another was. seen. 

'* We are betrayed," breathed Patrick, be- 
tween his teeth; and rushing to wheie the 
sleepy sentinel was stationed, he kidded him 
out on the rampart, and seking his musket, 
without a moment's hesitation^ took a steady 
aim at the five or six figures advandng from the 
foiuitaio, and pulled the trigger. One of the 
group sprang with a cry from the ground, and 
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then fell prostrate. The seDtinels came run- 
ning up, startled by the report of the gun. 

*^ Quick !" shouted Patrick, " run down the 
steps ; throw the bar across the garden door — 
quick, ask no questions ; that will stop them 
ten minutes or more. I must get the females 
into the gate tower ;" and oflf ran Patrick. At 
this very moment several shots from below 
rattled against the parapet wall. 

Confounded at the sight of more than six 
or seven and twenty armed men in the garden 
below, the sentinels rushed down and threw 
the two great iron bars across the strong oak 
door, just as those on the other side began 
battering at the entrance. 

Patrick, as he rushed along the rampart, 
snatched up the lantern he had left there, and 
coming to the gate rampart he threw off the 
cover 0(t the gim, and lighting the match, 
applied it to the toucbhole. 

In that dead h<mr of the night, before so 
still and tranquil, the thufnder of the g&n, as it 
pealed over the valley, eclioing from the neigh- 
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bouring mountains, and reverberating on eveiy 
side with a singular and stunning uproar, was 
startling and alarming. 

'* Now then," thought Patrick, " to get the 
ladies into the gate tower ; we shall there be 
able to hold out against fifty assailants for a 
day." 

By this time all the inmates of the fortress 
were roused from their slumbers, but terrified 
and overpowered with a nameless apprehension. 
In the meantime the assailants— amongst whom 
one tall and powerful man was most conspi- 
cuous — thirty in number, with savage oaths and 
execrations, exerted themselves to the utmost 
to burst the strong door, so as to gain an en- 
trance to the fortress, whilst sheltered by 
the overhanging wall of the rampart, they were 
safe from the castle guns. 

'' We shall be assailed by the people of the 
valley/' said Castados, for he was the tall ruf- 
fian, dragging forward a huge beam of wood he 
had found propping a part of the garden wall. 
Seizing the beam, with their united force they 
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drove in the door, and with a wild shout of ex- 
ultation, rushed pistol in hand into the great 
court hefore the principal entrance. 

More than twenty minutes had been ex- 
pended in forcing the great oak door of the 
garden wall, and by the time Castados and his 
wild associates had gained the court, all the 
females, excepting the Lady Ina, the youngest 
child of Donna Camilla, and the girl who car- 
ried the child, had gained the security of the 
gate tower. The child's attendant, bewildered 
and terrified) lost her presence of mind, and 
stumbling over a stool, fell, and in her terror, 
as she got up, left the child screaming on the 
fioor. Ina turned back, snatched up the child, 
and telling the terror-stricken girl to follow her, 
rushed after the others ; but it was too late, 
Castados and his wild associates burst in. 
Patrick, mad with rage and vexation, singly at- 
tempted her rescue — he was knocked down, 
trampled on, and left senseless on the rampart ; 
whilst Castados, with a shout of triumph, 
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caught up the terrified and bewildered Iba, ex- 
claiming to his men, — 

'* We have the prize \ — there's no time to be 
lost — back to the fountain." Taking the shriek* 
ing child from the arms of his struggling, de^ 
spairing captive, he placed it on the ground, and 
telling his men to extinguish their torches, 
hurried back through the court ; but as they 
did so, another volley of musketry from those 
on the gate tower, stretched two of the assail- 
ants on the earth. With a withering curse, 
Castados paused, as if impelled by a wish to 
return and revenge their death ; but only a mo- 
merit — again he hastened on into the garden, 
carrying Ina, wrapped in a mantle, like a child, 
in his powerful arms. 

In the meantime Donna Camilla and Mary 
Vernon were in a state of distraction. In vain 
the men begged Donna Camilla not to risk her 
life ; she insisted leaving the tower to protect 
her child, whose screams rent the air. Pat- 
rick, recovered from his insensibility, and bleed- 
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ing from one or two gashes from the cutlasses 
of the enemy, quickly roused himself, and at 
oncfB ordered the men to follow the villains who 
had carried off his master's wife ; but by the 
time they reached the garden, not a trace of 
the assailants could be seen. Torches were 
brought, and every inch of the fountain and 
garden, examined. Patrick was well aware 
that they must have gained an entrance through 
the obelisk, but the massive square stones 
defied every effort to move them. 

** They mast get out at the foot of the 
mountains, any how»" exclaimed Patrick, 
" that's clear ; and if we can't follow them by 
the way they came in, we can muster a strong 
force of the villagers, and scour the whole coun- 
try round." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



On the morning after the abduction of the 
Lady Ina, some four miles from the foot of the 
hill on which the fortress stood — ^a wild and 
picturesque spot — was seen a close carriage, 
drawn by four mules. The postilions, seated 
upon a rocky bank close by, were very quietly 
making a breakfast of brown bread, garlic, and 
a bottle of light wine; whilst some fifty 
paces from the berlin, under a tuft of evergreen 
oaks, were tied four horses, and a handsome 
white mule ; and seated upon a grassy bank 
near them, were the two brothers, Padre Igna- 
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tius, and Gomez Alcada, conversing with great 
earnestness; wtiile four individuals attired in 
the garb still dreaded throughout Spain, that of 
alguazils, were pacing up and down a gentle 
slope near them. 

" I cannot think," said Padre Ignatius, with 
an anxious look up the road ; '' that if success- 
ful, what can keep Gastados ? It is but four 
miles to the foot of the hill, and it is now eight 
o'clock ; they ought to have been here by day- 
light. I wish, brother Gomez, you had ac- 
companied them, as you first intended. I have 
but little faith in that Gastados." 

"By Santiago!" returned Gomez, *'Iam 
aware there is little faith to be put in such tools 
as Gastados and his gang of gitanos ; but in the 
present case, it is his interest to be faithful. I 
did not accompany him> because it would not 
have been proper for an ofiicer of the holy 
office to enter a mansion leagued with such a 
gang ; and, indeed, brother, I think you will 
in the end run yourself into difficulties with the 

M 3 
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De Haro8, by following up this matter ia the 
way you intend ; not but that I agree with you 
that a grievous insult has been inflicted by this 
Englishman upon our holy church, and one 
which requires punishment. '^ 

" As to the resentment of the old Cond6/' 
said the priest, '* I do not mind it. I act in 
the first place, by the earnest desire of the girl's 
mother ; in the next, by that of the Bishop of 
Oveidas, who is scandalized and indignant at the 
outrage committed upon the sacred community 
of * Our Lady of Cordova ;' so this Englishman 
must be arrested, imprisoned, and finally sent 
out of the country." 

** You will find that difiicult to do, Ignatius," 
said Gomez. '' At this moment, his countrymen 
are fighting side by side with the Spaniard, to 
drive the French out of the country. The holy 
office has little or no power now, or we should 
not be obliged to use such tools as Castados 
and bis miserable associates. Our government 
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fiare aot meddle with a British subject, if 
known." 

" Ah^ yes, I allow, if known/' interrupted 
Padre Ignatius, with a Jesuitish smile ; '* but 
we are acting in this way, that our actions may 
not be known. Only kxlge the Lady Ina in 
the convent of Grey Penitents, and leave the 
rest to me. The arrest of Captain Vernon is 
a minor consideration — if Castados performs 
his part well, it will be impossible to trace the 
Lady Ina. 

" Ha ! the saints be praised !" continued the 
Padre, springing to his feet — ** here they come, 
and the figure on the mule is that of a female 
— he has succeeded !" 

Gomez Alcada also sprung to his feet 'y and 
on a sign, the four alguazils ran to their horses, 
and at once mounted; the postilions also 
regained their horses, — and thus all was in 
readiness for dei^rture, the moment Castados 
smd his victim should reach the spot. 

As soon as the contrabandist perceived the 
mounted berlin and the alguazils, he halted his 
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troop of gitanos ; and after a few moments' con* 
versation, the whole party, save six, separated, 
and plunging into the thickets and wild rocky 
dells, that bordered thie road, disappeared. The 
remaining gipsies— their leader himself leading 
the mule on which they had placed the Lady 
Ina, advanced towai^ds the berlin. 

Fortunately, on the preceding night, feeling, 
as we often do, without any assignable cause, 
no inclination to sleep, Ina had not retired to 
rest, and was reading, at the time the loud roar 
of the cannon roused the other inmates of the 
castle from their slumbers. Throwing her 
mantle over her shoulders, she hurried from 
the chamber ; and, as related, fell into the 
hands of the intruders. 

Though shocked and horror-stricken at again 
falling into the hands of the contraband- 
ist, she neither fainted, nor lost her presence 
of mind ; and after having been hurried through 
the secret outlet, she calmly but firmly insisted 
on being placed on her feet : and in this manner 
followed the gang through the intricacies of the : 
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passage. When half-way through, a delay 
took place, occasioned by three of the gitanos, 
who were desperately wounded, stopping, and 
declaring they could go no further, unless their 
wounds were bandaged, and they had assist- 
ance ; thus it was broad day-light before they 
emerged into the open air. « 

With infinite pain and labour, the patient 
and enduring wife followed the gitanos down 
the steep hill, firmly refusing assistance ; and 
having gained the bottom, she was placed upon 
a mule, and in that manner approached the 
berlin ; when, throwing back her hood, she be* 
held Padre Ignatius coming towards her. Her 
face was deadly pale, both from fatigue and 
contending feelings ; for, the moment she be- 
held the priest, she understood the object and 
intention of her abduction. Dismounting from 
the mule, she faced the priest, with her noble 
brow and eyes flashing with indignation. 

*• So, then," she exclaimed, in her clear 
sweet voice, a little tremulous with emotion, 
" to you, false priest ! do I owe this degradation 
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and outrage. A holy allianoe/' she added, 
with a bitter smile ; " a mioiBter of a church 
calling itself holy, leagued with midnight rob- 
bers and outlaws \" 

'^ Daughter," interrupted the priest, in a 
calm voice, though his cheek was pale, and 
his eyes fixed upon the now flushed cheek 
of the Lady Ina, — •* daughter, you forget that 
our religion justifies the means employed, so 
that our holy church benefits by the action. 
You, lady, have outraged *' 

" Padre," said the quiet voice of Gomez 
Alcada, coming forward, having been engaged 
conversing with Castados — " Padre, it is idle 
wasting time that is precious, in idle recrimi- 
nation. Lady, you had better enter the car- 
riage ; we must proceed." 

Ina had not till then, noticed the officer of 
the Inquisition. She knew who he was by his 
attire ; and a shudder passed through her frame, 
as she beheld the terrible badge of the holy 
office. Nevertheless, she stood firm, saying, 
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'' Sir, I protest against this monstrous out* 
rage. I am a wife, and I deny your right to 
tear me from the protection of my husband. 
I have violated no law, neither broken any 
vows. Moreover, I have renounced — and I 
thank God I have been blessed with a light to 
pierce through the clouds of ignorance in which 
I was reared — I have renounced your faith ; 
and to the last hour of my life, no torture shall 
ever force me to take vows I have always de- 
tested." 

''This is useless, lady," returned Gomez, 
'* you are only bringing certain sorrow and 
misery on your own head. Allow me to place 
you in the carriage." 

Ina drew back, exclaiming in a tone that 
even startled the cold, calm official : '* No ! 
God will yet save me from this cruel persecu- 
tion !" 

As she spoke, the trampling of horses' feet 
was heard ; all present started, and looked in 
the direction of the sound. Castados drew a 
pistol from his belt, while Ina, with clasped 
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hands and tearful eyes, strained her sight in 
the same direction. 

The next instant, taming an abrupt angle of 
the road, three cavaleros, in military accoutre- 
ments, came suddenly upon them ; and, with 
a wild cry of frantic joy, Ina was rushing for- 
ward — ^for the faces of the horsemen were dis- 
tinctly visible, being scarcely twenty paces 
distant — ^the road bending abruptly round an 
immense mass of rock — but the moment 
Castados caught sight of them, he sprang for- 
ward, and seized the Lady Ina round the waist. 
With a scream of agony, she struggled to free 
herself, as the villain strove to drag her up the 
bank ; but, like the flash of a meteor, one of 
the riders, with an exclamation of terrible pas- 
sion, drove his fiery horse against the two 
alguazils that barred his path. Castados raised 
his pistol and fired, with a savage oath ; but 
the horseman bore, as it were, a charmed life. 
The ball glanced harmless from his helmet. 

"Murderer!" shouted Vernon, in a fierce 
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voice of excitement ; ^* take your doom from 
the brother of him you so basely and cowardly 
assassinated. Leon, my friend and brother, 
you are avenged !" 

In vain Gastados, dropping Ina from his 
arms, strove to scramble up the bank : the 
fiery steed of the avenger, with a bound, leaped 
the rock, and the heavy dragoon sabre came 
with all the weight of the rider's powerful arm 
upon the skull of the paralysed victim. The 
next instant he rolled down the bank, but life 
was extinct. 

Throwing himself from his horse, Vernon 
clasped his wife in his arms. 

" Oh, merciful Father 1" she exclaimed, 
'* my prayers have been heard ! Oh, Sidney, 
my husband I" — and her beautiful head sunk 
upon his shoulder, as he lifted her from the 
height. 

While this was taking place, Don Ferran and 
the other cavalero had dismounted and ap- 
proached Gomez Alcada, who, with Padre Ig- 
natius, appeared bewildered. 
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''What is the meaning of this outrage?" 
he cried impetuously; ''for an outrage has 
been committed. Yonder lady, the Countess 
of Delmont, the wife of an English uoUeman, 
whom I left in my fortress, has beea forced 
from the protectioa of my roof, Youi sir, I 
see, are an officer of the Inquisition. What 
business ?" 

" My business," hastily interrupted Gomez 
Alcada, who was a man of great courage and 
experience in fulfilling the duties of his office, 
"is here!" He hastily pulled a parchment 
from his vest ; and as the Earl of Delmont ad- 
vanced towards them, the Countess leaning on 
his arm, he laid his hand on the shoulder of 
the former, saying, in a firm voice : 

" Captain Sidney Vernon, I arrest you, by 
virtue of this warrant of the Inquisitor-General 
of all Spain." 

" Sir !" exclaimed the Earl, with a haughty 
motion of his arm, displacing the hand of the 
officer ; " you are mad to think of arresting a 
British subject for the act of protecting his 
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wife." And taking the parchment from his 
hand, he tore it in pieces, with a look of dis- 
gust. 

'^ Ha !^' fiercely exclaimed the roused official, 
backed by his four alguazils, who ranged them- 
selves by his side ; when suddenly, as if by 
magic, the whole glen appeared to swarm with 
a host of armed and swarthy gitanos, with 
their long knives in their untanned leather 
belts — ^many of them with short carbines. 

** You are mistaken, sir," said Don Ferran, 
'* if you think to intimidate us with this gang 
of desperadoes. My guerillas are within a 
hundred yards of us. They are here I" he 
added. 

As he spoke, the quick tramp of horse was 
heard, and the next moment a band of guerilla 
warriors came up, in a smart trot, headed by a 
single officer, in a rich cavalry uniform, round 
the rock, and drew up, seemingly in great sur- 
prise, before the assembled group. 

** My brother, Garcias !" exclaimed Ina, in 
a tone of delight, as the officer commanding 
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the party tlirew himself from his horse, with 
an exclamation of sarprise and pleasure. The 
instant the gitanos beheld the guerillas, they 
turned to fly, but an unexpected foe cut off 
their retreat. 

Patrick O'Shaughnessy, with some thirty or 
forty armed villagers, suddenly appeared be- 
tween them and their place of refuge ; and with 
a howl of rage and despair, they dispersed in 
all directions, but not before many of their 
number felt the weapons of the enraged Pa- 
trick and his equally incensed allies. 

Gomez Alcada, when he beheld the guerillas, 
saw that the game was up, and that he had no- 
thing to do but retire with his alguazils ; which 
he was about to do, saying, in a calm, firm 
tone : 

" You, gentlemen," bowing to Don Garcias 
and DonFerran, ** are Spaniards, and therefore 
know well the penalty of protecting one de- 
nounced by the Holy Office." 

'* Stay, sir I I have one word to say to you," 
replied Don Garcias, haughtily, if not fiercely ; 
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and with a motion of his hand to the guerillas, 
they surrounded the rather startled official. 

•* You have been pleased to hold out a kind 

of threat to me and Don Ferran de , 

for protecting this senor — an EngUsh nobleman 
— whose only crime is rescuing his wife from a 
gang of assassins. Now, sir, let me ask you 
what punishment is due to you and yonder 
craven priest" — pointing to the crest-fallen 
Padre Ignatius — ** for leaguing with the as- 
sassin of my only brother — " 

(Gomez Alcada started, and looked amazed 
and confounded). 

- " To tear from her husband's protection my 
sister? Yonder miserable wretch, with hig 
skull split in twain — would to God such had 
been his fate two years ago ! — was the murderer 
of my brother ! Yonder false priest inserted a 
base slander in the papers, and secretly had 
proclamations posted in various places, accus- 
ing Captain Sidney Vernon of the crime. 
Through the means of this detestable false- 
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hood^ CaptaiQ Vernon nearly lost his life ; and 
now I find you and that priest, who, I am sorry 
to say, is a disgrace to our church, joined 
with an assassin, and a band of notorious va- 
gabonds, Moresco gipsies, entering the fortress 
of Don Ferran, and, in the dead hour of the 
night, cruelly and brutally fordng this lady 
from the roof that protected her ; and, as a 
finish to your vile conduct, you have the auda- 
city to threaten us with the terrors of a tribunal, 
which — thank God 1 — I am happy to say, has 
been abolished/' 

Gomez Alcada listened, pale as death, his 
lips pressed hard, and trembling with con- 
strained passion. He did not interrupt Don 
Garcias, but when be ceased speaking, he said, 
in tones low, but still clear and distinct : 

** You have, my lord, hurled a tarrent of in- 
vective against me and the orders it was my 
duty to endeavour to obey. You seem to for- 
get that we are bound to use all means — no 
matter how vile they may appear — ^ta accom- 
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plish our ends. Soch is the doctriae we are 
taught. Had we succeeded in our object, we 
should have been held justified. 

'' The power of the Inquisition may be 
crushed for a while, by a fierce and licentious 
military, forcing laws and exactions upon a 
hitherto free people ; but the time will come 
again, when the cause of Christ wiU be tri- 
umphant, and when even you, my lord, will 
firjd it difficult to shield yourself against the 
indignant thunders of the church you and that 
heretic Englishman have outraged.** 

" Begone, sir !** thundered Don Garcias, his 
cheek flushing with passion ; "and thank 
your stars, that I have permitted you to vent 
your venom without receiving the punishment 
you so richly deserve.** 

Conscious he merited the reprocf he had re- 
ceived, though he himself did not expect to 
reap much advantage from his more crafty 
brother's projects, Gomez Alcada, with a sign 
to his alguazils, retired slowly from the spot, 
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mounted his horse, and, with the crest-fallen 
and humiliated Padre Ignatius, to whom Don 
Garcias did not condescend to address a word, 
rode slowly from the scene of their discom- 
fiture. 

Rejoiced in heart, and thankful to Providence, 
that he had rescued his beloved wife from the 
snares spread for her, the Earl of Delmont 
little heeded the words of the exasperated 
Gomez Alcada. The principal villain had met 
his doom, and he felt no wish to pursue his re- 
sentment further. 

'* Come, my dear Ina," said the Earl, leading 
his still trembling wife towards the berlin, 
hired for a very different purpose, " this car- 
riage will take us to the foot of the hill ; another 
hour or so will restore you to peace and 
tranquillity, and to the arms of our alarmed 
cousin. Poor Maryl she must be suffering 
muchl" 

** Ah ! my God ! Sidney, my beloved hus- 
band ! can we ever be sufficiently thankful to 
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that Providence, who has so mercifully shielded 
us through so many perils ?" 

Ina being placed in the berlin, the rest of the 
party mounted to proceed to the fortress, where 
they arrived in a short time, and were wel- 
comed with fond affection by those who bad 
suffered all the pangs of doubt and apprehen- 
sion for so many long hours. 

After a few days' rest and quiet enjoyment, 
the party prepared to leave, to join Don Gar- 
cias, who had hastened to his father's mansion, 
to communicate the joyful intelligence of his 
child's safety to the Cond^, and to prepare for 
the reception of her and her husband. 

It was not without sincere regret, that the 
Earl of Delmont and his Countess, and Mary, 
parted from the generous and chivalric Don 
Ferran, and his truly amiable partner. Many 
were the kind wishes each uttered for the 
other's happiness; and a hope was expressed, 
though in truth but faintly felt, that they might 
all meet again when the troubles of unhappy 
Spain were brought to a close. 

VOL. Ill, N 
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After a pleasant journey, the Earl and his 
party reached Castle de Haro. The noble- 
hearted old Cond^ received them with un- 
mingled joy ; again and again he embraced the 
delighted Ina, and even the Condessa could not 
conceal the real satisfaction she felt ; though at 
times, when she saw the happiness of her child, 
and the devotedness of her husband, she ex- 
perienced a feeling oi remorse for ever having 
allowed the designing Padre Ignatius to have 
gained the power over her mind he certainly 
used for his own crafty purposes. 

After a residence of two months at the 
Castle de Haro, the Earl received letters 
from England, urging his immediate return to 
bis country and the new duties entailed upon 
him by his accession to rank and wealth ; a 
few days after receiving which, to his great 
joy and surprise, he heard the *Diomede 
Frigate' was in the port of Cadiz, commanded 
by no less a personage than his old comrade 
and beloved friend, Tressedder. 

There was a bright flush on Mary Vernon's 
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cheek when she heard this intelligence, coupled 
with the assertion that the Earl had sent off 
a courier to request a passage to England 
in the frigate his old friend commanded, as he 
understood the * Dioroede * would in a week 
or two sail for England. 

We must not now forget the Earl of Del- 
mont's attached domestic, Patrick O'Shaugh- 
nessy, who, not without some feelings of re- 
gret, had abandoned his warlike character of a 
guerilla — though not for a moment had he 
dreamed of abandoning his master to follow 
the fortunes of Don Ferran, 

Still he had conceived a great esteem and 
no little admiration of the chivalric Spaniard 
— they had fought side by side — and had very 
nearly been suspended in a most unpleasant 
manner side by side — he therefore took leave 
of his chief, giving up his Lieutenancy with a 
sigh, and spending the entire night, previous 
to his master's departure, emptying no small 
number of flasks of wine with the guerillas, 
drinking success to their cause, and the down- 
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fall of the gaboches — the night ending, how- 
ever, in the downfall of the guerillas — whose 
heads were by no means so capable of enduring 
the juice of the grape as that of the Irishman. 

Patrick, in the midst of his sorrow, found 
consolation in the idea, that as little Pepeta 
had taken considerable pains at one time to 
teach him Spanish, the least he could do was 
n return to teach her English ; therefore, as 
the readiest way of accomplishing that desi- 
rable end was to make her his wife, he, with 
his master's and mistress's consent, did so, 
and Pepeta being extremely desirous of speak- 
ing English, at once consented to become Mrs. 
O'Shaughnessy. 

In the midst of the rejoicings on this oc- 
casion, who should arrive at Castle De Haro 
but Captain Henry Tressedder,who, the moment 
he received the Earl's letters, arranged matters 
so that he might leave his ship for a week or 
two. 

'* Ah 1 my sweet Mary," exclaimed the young 
Captain, as he pressed a kiss upon the blush- 
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' ing cheek of the delighted girl, " Fm not an 

admiral yet, but, by Jove ! Fm a captain, and 
that's something. Will you take the hand of a 
poor sailor and be his, through -rough and 
^' through smooth ? as the parson says." 

" Yes," repUed Mary, with a tear dimming 
'' her soft blue eyes, though the smile on her 

^' cheek was one of happiness ; " yes, if Henry 

^ can possibly love anything as well as he loves 

'"' his ship, and will give up wishing to be an ad. 



»- miral." 



5C 



Another kiss sealed the bargain; and the 
1^' kind-hearted sailor, when he returned to Eng- 

land, taking with him the Earl and Countess 
of Delmont, led as fair a bride to the altar as 
any this isle of beauty boasts. 

Amongst those who welcomed with real joy 
the return of the Earl of Delmont to England, 
was worthy Captain Telford ; he had purchased 
a fine brig with the money given him by the 
Earl, made three most successful voyages, and 
was thus enabled in his old age to settle down 
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in peace and comfort, in his quiet native vil- 
lage of Weston ; his eldest son taking the 
command of the brig. Captain Telford was 
often visited by the Earl and Countess, who 
lived long enough to relate to the noble boy, 
the heir of Delmont — born shortly after the ar- 
rival of the Countess in England — a most par- 
ticular account of his terrible disaster in the 
Mediterranean, where his grand*aunt, the late 
Countess of Delmont, and her son perished in 
the cabin of his ship. 

Mrs. O'Shaughnessy's family increased as 
rapidly as her knowledge of the English lan- 
guage ; indeed, the youog O'Shaughnessys 
multiplied so exceedingly, and the Spanish 
and English tongue so mingled in their child- 
ish prattle, that it became quite a lingua 
franca. 



THE END. 



